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tne Prin cer'to. the 
| honeſt and High. ſpiriced 


Gentlemen of-the never decaying | 


AR called the Gentile 
{let ; FW. 7 Eo 


Play which ov EA} written many 
yeares fince; bught not therefore to 
be ſlighted: : T confeſſe we have better | 
| for Langua E in theſe our eXquilite 
 _ andrefined Times, yet for the mat- 
ferand Subje&, none of a more de- 
liphtfiill ang pleaſant Style ; for itis 


well knowne to you { Gentlemen 


| Ag | 


T be Print. r tothe Reader. 
Cordwiners ) that eyery yeare you 
d2e celebrate the Feaſt of Criſpine, & 
Crijpianus , not in aimeaneand ordi- 
_ nary way, but with a greatdeale of 

Ceremony. keeping it as an Holy- 
day, feaſting and entertaining your 
friends and neighbours. . And like- 
wile it hath bin ſo well approoved by 
youinthe acting of itupon the Stage, 
and that with your loud alarums,( TI 
meane your clapping of hands) that 
I couldnot chuſe but commend it to 
you nowin Print: for it is a Play that 
1s often Acted; and: when others fade 
and are out of date,; yet this doth 
endure to the Laſt : 1 knowitmay 
comeſhort of that accuratenes; both 
_ 1n plot and ſtylethat this witty age 
doth with greater curioſity acquire, 


| Imay | 
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I may t Guets exchle; that as Plaics were 
then, ſome twenty yeaTres agone , it 
was in the faſhion. Nor could it have 
found a fitter or more {calonable pub- 
lication than at this time ; when the 
olory of our Nation is fo ah admi- 
red,and the valeur of our Engliſh fo. 
much eſteemd, that it 1s ſought tor by 
forraigne Natives, 45 you may reade 
in this Subject we hate | in hand ; but 
Lleaveit to your perulall and 1 imitati- 
on; andreturne toyoumy brave ſpi- 
rid Gentlemen Shoo-makers ,upon 
whom,&for whoſeſakesT have publi- 
ſhed it;wiſhing you all that have their 
courages and forwardnes,their noble 
Fates and Fortunes : So hoping you 
will goe through ion, I leave thee to 
Fare well. 

T be 


The « Aftors N, ames. 


e 11 larcd, King of Zrittanne. 
Etredaand O fa this Kings two 


fonnes , borrowing. the 


Names of Cr:/pine and Cri/- 


DIANMES, 


Str Hxgh, 2 Prince of Wales, 


and a {Sutor to Wipifred, 
Amphiabel,a Novblcmaf. 


Alaximings and Divelefar | 


the Emperours of Rome; 
EG a7 ans, Nobleman 


Ents, Sand” 

Rntnllus, NA Warriers, 

Roderick ; King of Vaxdals. 

Huldric bes King of Gaths,Enc- 
mics to the Em rour. 

A Nzatius from the Emperor 
Daioclefiay, 
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> Deſperate folly to meeta miſchiefe, whoſe 
J2V Entertainment isaffur'd deſtruction: leaveme 
= Ipray favegard your owne lives. 
| Daeen, Oh Royall Sir, tis you thatdoe diſfaire, 
Wounds are not alwaies mortall. 
Ellred. Deare (irletthem be drelt:; 
King. Youtire me out of breath with yaine delaies, as well 
May you givelife untoa ftone, a ſencelefſeſtatue; 
My lifes but lent to bid you fhun your deaths, and in that too 
Heavens mercy 1s EA 11 you will not heare me: 


Agen 


 * 


W ; = P 
F= _—_—  \N].8 ; | \* \ 
SN - x ) ' J / \ £>\XE a - . % by 4 ' 5 
a Ls 4 __ . 4 . aq—_ wv» ,, gi / AER) IS. 
f A __ PA h k \\ - —Y % EV Hae ol \ SF I $ - WN 
- WW -—-+ Q KEE =y =\ Y; — => JV 6 
_— By. SSÞ.. - -_ | = 
a \ p 4- - / >{&® --y 17% - \N WV 8 # Y; '” ==J ; : 
/S 0 AAS LEO OBS RNA LY a1 
WF &K _ a w {-- 4 {/ — I St py = - ” 
N k / | - f —-\ (EN , : / Mo = — dC )} << GY 
21 8H'+ CRENYYPXO/D / => dd 
RS S Fe 


+. 4 


- nee, £4" ts. 
4 b 


A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 

Agen I charge you as a King ; yetnone regards | 

Declining Majelty; then asa husband ,and a Father here. 

Doſt thou love me ? ob Ol | by 
Dxece. Approveitin my death, if thou miltruſt it eLiered. 
Kivg. Have youduty, you Phznix of my age, for though 

Two prſons be diſtinguithable,yet ought there be but one. * + 

Combined heart 1g your fraternall union, your kaces, promiſe. 


- * | Both, Ourdaties are much lower, 


King, Then here I charges yec for to.leave the Field, _- - 
Fly from death, hee's now in perſuite of yee: 
Fly from the Tyrant, for this unhappy day @_ 
Thoſe bloody Perfecutors HMaximinns,and Droclefian, 
Diſplay their by neckt Eagle over Brittaine, 
W hile ſhelyes under asa bleeding prey, 


One Talent here 1s faſtned, * 


Enter Amphiabell, ard Sir Hugh. 


Hugh. Fly Noble Princes, wee have ſtood out the utmoſt 
Of the day, till hope had loft his anchorage, 
Therefore fly,and ſeeke ſome other day for victory. 
e1mphi, How fares the King? © 
Al. Ene one the Virze of Blifſe, O deare Amphiavell. 
Noble Sir Hugh, what more could I have wiſhe, then breath 
To thanke your kind aſſiſtance in this haplefle day: 
Oh take an equall jonyter with my Sonnes,from this cold Oracle 
A1l I bequeathis Counſell for your ſafety, fly the ſlaughter, 
For dying men are halfe Propheticall, if you abide — _ 
A longer ſtay youfall: oh doe nat make-me guilty.of your deaths 
That drew you hither to expire your breaths, this path I h 


'Progrefſe but avoyde my way,you.neede not haſte 


Toan affured danger: Farewell my leye, my bleſſing here 

Shall fall, performe my will, elfe Fate avertit all:. 

Thott not boaſt grim death # I did not yeeld, 

Nor fell by Agues, bat likea Kingith field, 
Onee. Aye me diltrefled Queene, | (dead Lord, 
e4mphi, Your griefe S1ncurable, remember the will of your 


-—_— 


And 
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A Shoo-mther, A Gentleman, 
And be a good Execatrix , fly fromiperſuingidanger: 
And you Royall youths mult ſeeke tome [helter to {ecure 
Your lives; away, tisall our Fates, 
Elr. 1 could better dye on him that ſlew my Father, 
Offa. Take my company 1n that, deare Brother, 
#, So makea Mother prove unnaturall,Ll will defend the foe, 
Through this breaſt you paſſe unto him, haye yee forgot your 
E1. No, wee'l reveng hisdeath: (Father? 
Owe. And kill your Mother firſt, 
Hugh, Whatthinke yee Princes, that we left behind 
The {malleft attome of a ſeeming hope, when wee 
Forſooke the field, youle net thinke ſo? 
Elr, Whats your Counſell? doom n 
; Am, Take on ſome courſe diſpmſe, what poverty iſt 
But will be rich, being your livesprotection, 
Offa. InftruRt and ayde us ſome ſupenor power, 
Which doſt behold our forc'd neceſſity + 
E1d. Brother,it ſhall be thus; ſome poore Souldier (lainein the 
Battaile will we change habits with: 16 it may be thought 
That wee are (laine, and ſtay the bloody Inquilicion, 
Offa. Tis well advisd, weelenot aflay to mend it: 
This eftefted Mother, weele come and take our leaves, 
El1d, Whar for your ſelfe Madam ? 
Dn, Here will I ſtay, untill my eyes like briny Pyoners 
Wi ich their continuall Cadence, have digg'd up 
' _ A woefallSepulcher, for theſe fweet Corps; 
Andiftheſe ſterrill Founts prove weake, and dry, © 
Here will I kneele till death has cloyd his Gorge, 
Andleft the putrifation, the mortall dampe 
Shall kifle me to his company forever, 
Am.Oh Madam, theſe are butfruicleſſe apprehenſians, 
And ſavourethnot of that diſcreetvertue 3-0 beene everin you: 
Your ſtory hath been fild with Temperance, Care, and Patience, 
Andallcheſe forbid this barren Sacrifice, looſe nor your ſelfe 
In the great loſſe of your deare Husband, . 
Hugh. Madam,if you dare truſt yourperſonto my proteRion, 
I will ConduRt you ſafe into North Wales, 


Bi3|! Where 
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| The Shoo-maker,” A Gentleman, OT 
Where Powes my Lord, and Father, yet maintaines '' | 
Apetty Royalty: Thitherif pleaſe you wend, on 
Weeleeicher keepe or looſe our ſelves with you. 

Am. Alas Sir Hugh, little can you promulſe of ſafety there, 
For from faire Winifr:d, the onely Daughter,and Heire 
To Dxn-wallis, | have receiv ditootrue intelligence; | 
The Barbarous Romans bave ſupplanted-peace, 
Vutting to ſword, and torture all, that beare the - 

Nzme of Chriſtians : Nay, eveathe righe eAmphiave ll 
Did hold is now ſo ruinate, 1 have not lefr 
One Subjet to'command, VE 7 

Hugh, Heard you this frem vertuous Winifred ? | 

Am, Much more of woe, the vertuous Maid her ſelfe 
Hath left off State, forſaken Royalty, : 
And keepesa Courr fo folitary,as 1t teemey | Within x Py. | 
More like a Cloyſter, then a Royall Pallace, * follow, follow, 
Harke, our enemies perſue us, if we ſtay 
Wee mult reſolve tor death. | 

Hngh, Madam, either injoyne us for your ſafe Condu@t along 
Withuns, or heere defend your life to the laſt breath? 

_ 24, Neither | beſeech you gentlemen, will yee accept apoore 

Thankes, forall your loves, tis a thin gratitude; (widdowes 

Bur tisall I have ; I beſeech yee haſte away, 

If you doe other,lIle not thanke you for'e. 

For here ile ſtay,and warme this cold remainder, 

 Vntill fome fiend, ſent fromtheinfernall pit, 

Doth ſeperate by force, what Heaven hath knit. 
Hugh. Then. to the beſt proteftion of the Heavens, 

Wee leave you to be comforted, . | #7 S388. 
Du. That ſhelter cover you. 


Enter Eldred, a»d Offa, 
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£14. Come deare Brother, theſe poorc-habilliments may find 
_ Surer footing, than thench Robes which Royalty 1s clad in; 
Ifthey doe, weele blefſe the happy Tranſformation, 
Mother, your bleſſing; nothing elſe wee wane 
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A Shoo=-aaker, A Gentleman. 
To further the iflue of our unknowne fate, (with me 


#, Take it, Otake it in an houre of forrow, but leave that all. 


So you have all I can beſtow upon you: follow,within 


' But mentally,Leſtill be bleſſing of you,and never ceaſe (follow. 
Harke, tis time you'r gone, away 3 I charge yee on your duties. 


Offa. Bur wheres your owne ſafety ? 

©, Leave me,and haſte you hence (ay, _ 
le take my bleſſing oft if you delay, 
And plant my curſe inſtead; E/dred,and Offa, you'r my Sonnes, 
Icharge you to obey me. "Bf | 

Eld. Eldredand Offaare already gone,tor with our habits we 
Haye chang'd our names, when ſuch you heare of, 
Oh let your prayers [till blefle them, with happy memory. 
2x, Ile never part with that remembrance: 


Obey me and bee gone. 


Offa. With conſtant hope,that though vaild honor beare an 
Echptick [taine, our ſanne will paſle it, and ſhine brighe againe 


9x. So,now come you Tyrants, here you ſhall find me 
Praying for curſes on/your cruelty. 


A Flouriſh. Enter Maximinus, Nyocleſian, Leodice, 
Albon, Bafſlanus, and Rutallus, 


Max.Now equal Ce/ar, braye Diecleſian, the daics at leaſure 


To returne thee thanks torayding Aſaximings 1m thele warres, 
In happy time thy ſuccour came trom Fraxce, 

To make us Conquerorsof Brittaine, which elſe might 

Yet have beene adoubtfull day : when thou want'it ayde, 
Bid Maximus come with this joynt force, So 
Weele make the world our owne. 


Dio. Rome ihall not looſe its name, the worlds Commumniler, 


Till this knot unties; perpetuall beit, till Rowe.eretts 
Oar golden Statues, plac'd by Sarurne, and great Inpzter, 
And there be detfied, tobleffe all choſe which may ſucceed - - 
Butin theſedeGgnes, letusremember high deſerving. 
Albon, whoſe yaluor was not ſeconted this day 
By any ſingle Arme, 


Exit. 


B 1, Max, 
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The Shoo-maker, 4 Gentleman. 


Max. It was the beſt, the ſhout and full applauſe 
W as onely A41bons,for which unto thy Knighthood late 
Given in Rome, we adde the (teward({Iyp of Great Brittaine 
Vnder Maximinns, and Diocleſian: goetothy Barony 
Of Ferrolam, two legions there ſhall (till attend one thee, 
To quell and perſecute theſe Chriſtians: 'Y. 


Who willnot ſtoope unto ourRemar God , 


Shall feele the ſtroake of our revengtull Rod. 
Al. Albox (hall fill as ſubſtitute co Rome 
Obſerve, and keepe her highimpenall Doome. 
Max. Baſſianns, be you Competitor with Lord 41hoyx, 
And with ſeverity, through the conquer'd Citiesperſue 
The Chriſtians to their Marty rdomes: ---= Whoſe that ? 
| Da, leanſwertor my ſelfe; Tyranta Chriſtiana husbandleſſe 
And Childlefie Chriſtian, yer one fo daring unto miſery, 
She throwes a Chalenge, to the worlt choucanſt, 
Defiance to thee thus; Oh were itpoyſonto {ell this 
Tyramsboſome till ic burſt, and fall thus low, 
ſax, Ha haha, miſery makes her deſperate, thou add'{ a 
Triumph woman to our {tate, to brandith forth ſach 
Fruitlefle Menaces; toPnion with her, weele thinke of 
Further torments: Ile proſterture thy body to ſome Slave, 


 Andifthe iſſueproſper, make him a Hang-man. 


2x. And {uch an other may thy Daughter have. 
Leo, Choole for your fſelfe Lady, I haveaneye to plcaſure 
My ſelfe ? 


A1ax, Weele hold no diſpute with women, away with her: 


Rocheſter Caftle ſhall be your pallace ? yourlike to keepe 
A hard Houſe on'e. FT. 
9x, Like the Court thou keeplt, 

_ lax. No more wotds, away with her, 

2. My words Ile better ſpend.in Prayers to Heaven, 
But it [ chance to Curſe, Ile thinke on thee: | 
My Royall Plants, Heaven guard from ther full gripe, 
Fall Fate on me, my time and dayes are ripe. Dx. 

D £0, Oh Brother Ceſar, in this Brittith calme weele pasagen 
Over tol{tormy France, the Gathes,and Yandalls have ourpaſt 

The 
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A Shoo-maker, 4 Gentleman. 


| The bounds, 'and o're the Rhine paſt into Burgandy, our worke | 
Muſt be to reverberate, and drive them to Confined 
Germany, while you perſever,with an awfull hand, 
To keepe our conquer'd foes beneath your feet ; _ not thoſe 
Frighted Welch-men time to breath: 
; Butifagen you doabt of what you can, you know your 
Friend cald Dzoclefian? (Feaſt, 
Max, Your wordsare mine if youhare need in Frazce, weele 
And bring youto the Brittith ſhore, then part unto our worke. 
Our Daughter Leod ice, weele leaveto keep her court at Canter- 
R#tullizs take it to your charge,to ſee erccted one th: (ba7y, 
Fa Confſpicuous promonts of our Land, Beacons, which may [tand 
In ken of other, by whole tuddaine fiers on the leaſt 
: invaſion, we may be cald to Armes. | 
Rout, It ſhallbe done. 4 -C Di Gl 
Die, A carefull Policy, bee my Tutor to teach me Military 
Fly Braſon Oratrix,.all lingued fame, 
And tell at Rowe of aximines name: 
Say Diocleſian too will bring a Crowne, +a 
; To bind thy ſeven fold Head with high Renowne:  F louriſs, 
| Say like two loves, when our Dread Thunders burl'd, Te: 
| Our fable Eagle [crikes rheough all the world, E xewnt omn , 
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' Enter Shrovert A ina | Shop a Shoe-rnaker, his 
Wife mr Barnaby, two lourvimens, 
(a way , 

j - $hoo. Good boyes,fine knaves [Re 'E? ic home,good ware will 
1 W hen bad Iyes dead on our hands, there'sno thrift un that; 
S:ina fairethread Si{ly., let nor my journumen: want,.. 
| T he Warres has lam'd many- of my old Cuſtomers, they cannO: 
! __ Goeahie lone, bad world for us, buta yer winter, will Were 
: Oat Shoo-leather, ard make amends, 
; Weele cut rttont ititdoeBoy es?) we (the Seirrop 
þ \ Bar,Your journimen {h Fri mount then Maſter,for my toots 1n 

, Already,ply your worke Miſtrefſe, we alwaies bring - 

þ Your laboursto good ends Le warrant yee. 


Si. Why Neu thowſeeſt T am at defi ahcewith my worke 
Till 


ot 
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The Shoo-maker, A-Gentleman. 


Tillit bedone, forT am alwaies ſpitting on my toe. (toes 
Shoo, Good wench S{!y, there ſhall no Cornes grow on thy 


For that, thy ſhooes ſhall be large enough, 
Finely (halt thou goe, and tread upon Neates Leather, 
Bar, lle eatethe feer if ſhe doe Maſter; 
iVife, Eate my feet goodman knave? 
Shoo Niſconltruftion Sis, thou miltakes Barnaby, heele eate 
Neates feet, none of thine ; but Beefe ſhall be thy foode boy, 
As good as the Major of Feverſhamcuts on's Trencher, 
And Drinke as ſtrong as the Statute affords, (dnake: 
Bar. Statntesare firong ,Maſter,therefore we ſhould have ſtreng 
[ had rather weare Lace by the Statute, than drinke if it be ſmall. 
Shoo, Good drinke in thy throat if thou ſpzak'tt in earneſt- 
But Ralph, what price beares Ballets ? ns Muſtcke in Feverſham? 
Ralph. Faith (ir your {tatute Beere has taken my pipe 
A holetoo low,it cannot reach Ela- 
Shoo. le have that fault mended boy, but we muſt drink ſtrong 
drinke, as we ſhew our Religion, privately. | 


» [1s dangeroustobe good Chriſtians now a dates. 


| Bar, lam afraide there will be too many Chriſtians ſir, 
Becauſe many uſe to goe a Pilgrimage Bare-foot; 


And that's an ill wind for our profit, _. 
Shoo, No more talke of ill winds Barnaby, weele fing away 

Strike up Ralph, Ile waſh thy whiftle anon boy. (forrow 
Ralph, Well fir, le (coure it firſt if I can then, Sings, 


Enter Criſpianus, ard Criſpinus. 


El.Brother, heer's a lifeto mocke ar (tate,and (taine her ſurly 


Greatneile ; who would venture to walkeupon the Icy path 
Of Royalty, thathere might find afooting {o ſecure: 
Heer's harmony indeed, afeareleſle ſpost, 
AJjoy our young yeares eld, has at Court. 
Off. 1 Brother, would we were of this Fellowſhip, 

El. Doſt thinke we could forget our former ceaſe 
And fall to labour? Bebo - 

Offa. Why not? thar was not without troubles of the mud, 
And methinkes to exchange for the bodies labour, were a farre 
Freer good; to ling'with homely cheere, = 
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A Shoo-maker, 4 Gentleman. 


Were ſweeter farre then to f-ede fat with feare. 
| EI. Weele put it then in practice, heaven grant we may _ 
| Find entertainement;goad {peede unto your labours Gentlemen. 
4 $ho.Gentlemen,we are good fellowes noGeat.yer if geatlenes - 
| Make Gentility weare Gentlemen : My pretty yourþs, - 
Would you eughrt with us you ſpeake ſo friendly? | 


* El. No more then we ſhall deſerve fir. Df 
Fife, And you are worthy of that faith, (ruin'd, 
EL. Sir, wee are youths whem the reugh band of Warre bath 
| And made deſolate, our friends and meanesare parted from us, 
; Our friend'sin Heaven, our meanes within the gripe of enemies, 
- Both in accefiyble thus much we are, Fatherleſle, friendleſſe; 
| Succourlefle and forlorne, what we may be,lyes yet within 
 Thegrant of ſome kind Maſter, that may inſtruct usin 
Some honelt Trade, to get our living by. 
S$hoo. Pretty ſpoken youths by Saint Anthony, 
How doft chou like them S$ſly ? 7 
Wife. Yestruely husband, if they will doeas wellas they (ay, 
I like 'emyery well ; good faces as faces goesnow a dayes, 
 Prethee ſweet heart be kind to'em, and enecrtaine'em 
If they like our Trade, 
Bar,Oh good Mafter eatertaine'em,we want junior prentiſes 
For under worke, 
Ralph. Doe fir, keepe good faces in your ſhop ? 
Twilldraw the Cuſtome of pretty wenches the better. 
$hoo. Houſe-keeping's chargeable, men muſt have good meat. 
Fife, They will worke and earne their meac Ile warrant yee. 
Shoo, Whatare yee, Bretheren? 
Both, Tn love and nature fir, the neereft Bretheren. 
Fife. Tis pitty they ſhould be parted then, if they love ſo well, 
Shoeo, Y our Names? } | 
Chri(, Chriſpienu mine. 
Criſps, Mine Crs/pinms, | 
Shoo, Good names, good names,well boyes on this condition 
I will entertaine you, I neede not doubt your truths, and 
Honey, you haye ſuch faire and promiſing ont ſides: 
But I muſt have you bound for aq; yeares, andthen 
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 * A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


 Youare your owne men, anda good trade toget your livings by. - 


Both, Wrthall our hearts, 
And happy are wein your kind acceptance. 


$he.Y ou ſhallbe mine; then give'em entertainmerit Barnaby. 


Bar, New Aprons and Capps here, tor a Couple of Gent. 
So on with your Breaſt plate, this Cap makes thee a graduare, 
You are come among Bacularious, beare-up your heads boyes, 
Weele teach yee to briſtle, wax better andbetter, laſt to 
The 1 2, then ſet footin the ſtirop and have atall. 


Shoo,Shew them their tooles,and give them entrance Barnaby 


Enter Rutallus 2nd Sonuldicrs, bearing the Queene to Priſon, 
2x, Sir, I have not becne us'd to this hard travell, 
If you dare mittigate your Maſters Cruelty, 
And let me reſta little, ile thanke you for it. 
Rat, Tisnotin our Commiſſion,but Tle diſpence a little. 
Shoo, Who 1sthis I pray fir? 
Rar. The Quneenegoing to Priſon, to Rocheſter Caſtle, 
Doe-you not know her ? $hoo, Alacke,alacke, 


©, My eyesarenot deceaved, they are my Children. | 


Criſ:Tis our Mother Offa,take heed ourteares do not diſcover. 
Cri Pray heaven they donot,I fear my eyes wil be kind traitors, 


9x.Dare yebe ſo kind;to afford a diltrefled woman a ſtoole? 


Wife. I daredoethat Madam, Cr:/pmus, reach a flovle. 


'2z, On thy knee Child, why doſt thou kneele to me? 


Cri,Tis my duty Madam, miſery hath not chang'4 your name, 


Tho bated of your power, you are my Queene {t11]. 

Ox Heaven blefle thee for't, I have ſtolne thee a bleſſing, 
W ould{t thou adde ſomething too? 

Cri, Iwould bee as Dutifull as my Brother, Madam. 


2, Is he thy Brother, bleſſing on you both; (Bleſſe 
This was a happinefſe beyond my hope, that I ſhould once more 


My Children really, keepein thou womansfrailty, 
Griete Chayne my Tongue, lea!t choubetray the utmoſt 
Of my hopes, my teares may find excuſe. 
| Ruc., Why weepes thoſe boyes? 

Crif. Alas Sir, *ris ofe times the barren fruits of ſubjets 
Loves, when they behold their Prince; bus much more 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Will the Flux of ſorrow fir abound, when they behold 
Them throwne'to mifery. Rt, You're very kind  - 


—_ 


wife, Kind boyes they are,indeed they ſhall fare neare the worſe, 


Icould e'ne weepe my ſelfe,to ſee my boyes ſo kind hearted. 
Rut, Madam, youdoebut trouble*em,. and win ſome drops 
From them, that they would ſpare if you-were ablent. 


s 


94, Tis your troubleſir, they could be content with this kind 
Expence, a longer ſojourne, but you inſtrut me well: 
Farewell, I can but thanke yee,that'sallI have 
To give for your kind youths ----- what will my tongue doe, 
Pray uſe them well, ſo much the more cauſe Eo 
They were kind to mee, 

Ret, Madam will you goe ? 

Du. Wetalke ofno ſtay, letnot your haſt make me 
Unthankfull pray, and barre my thankes for kindneſſe, 
But I have done: On to my houſe of woe, yet ſince we mult, (gives, 

Delay the more annoyes this comfort, yetheaven to my ſorrowes 
In aud(t of Tyranny my children lives. EF xit, 

Wife. The world treads not upnght, methinkes 
It had neede of a good workeman to mendit. 
Sho.Peace S:i/ly,no problems,no figures, nowomans Rhetorick, 

The tongue may undoe the whole body, T an/uae, there 
Is Greeke for yee wite, let us keepe good conſciences within doores 
How ere the wind blowes abroad, tis honeſterdeceite 
To ſeeme badand be good, than to ſeeme pure and be a knave, 
Goetoo, good ſoles will carry out bad upper leathers, 

Tis abadtime I can tell yee, butwhy were my boyes 
So paſſionate, to weepe at the Queenes diſtrefle. 

Criſ.. Alas fir, who could chuſe, paſſion me thought 

Did make me apprehend ſtrange fauraſies, I made 
The caſe mine owne, ſupposd my Mother had bin 
Hal'd to Priſon ; ſomewould haye pittyed her, though 

But a meane woman, much more atſuch a Soveraignes fall. 

Cri. I Brother, and ſuppoſe her Sonnes, though Royall, 

Had ſeene our mother as we ſaw her, inPrincely compaſſion 
Perhapsthey would have donethe like. 

Cr:/,No doubt,nay Maſter on offence, it was your faulttoo, 
C' 2 For 
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: A Shoo-maker. A Gentleman, 


For in your eel ſpide a pearle of pitry. | Fi 
$hoo, Good faith theu ſayft true, I could doe no lefte, neither 
Doe I diſcommend yee for it,tis a good boſom where mercy dwells. 
Y/13ſe. I, their Compaſſion of womenſhall loo fe 'em nothing, 
If they be bat durifull co their Maſter, and juſt to their Dame. 
Shoo, Enough of Ceremony : Whats a clocke Barnaby ? 
Bar. Thechtmesof my belly has gone, ic ſhould be patt twelye. 
Sho. Þ rovide dinner $3t, Malter, jourmimen, and Prentifes,. 
One Table ſerves forall; wee feedasall fello wes; 
Shut up ſhop, this is afternoone's holy -day 1n honour of 
My two new Prentiſes, and this caveat for all, keepe your 
Bolomeslockt, we may be 2004 Chriltians, but nor ſhew it. 
Abroad, lefle in our Charity in times of bloud ' 
\V hen tyrants Reiome, tisdangerous to be good. Exennt, 


Exter \Wmitred in a blacke vaile, Am phiabell, Sant 
Hugh, Howell and Lords. Seft Muſick, 
#/in, Ce- ie, ceaſe,itis too loude, thistel-ralenoie betrayes 
Our privacy, which we deſire more than thronging Vihitants, 


W har is 1t you would bave of meale give my.ſtate toany of yee all, 


Take ic away, and give mehere onely:my felt eto Governe ; 


More 15 tov much to impoſe on my poore weakeneſſe, (vertues 
Hugh That is too much Sweet Lady, doe nottaske your happy . 


T.» ſo hard a proofe, there 1sno ſtrat mjundtjon ſeal'd, 


| Toharre the paſtage toa NupriallBed, that is a ſtatmte by 


Selte will Jecreed,to make Hymen a bon ave. 


Fin, O good Su H»gh, how long have you lay'd a fruitles ſiege 


Vnto a Fort thatis impregnable; Ithanke yee, and muſt needes | 
Acknowledge my love, f 1 had {uchi/a Lunacy, to be a debt 
To you, you have delerv'd it vvere1t worth Receite. 


Lord,Ther give deſert bug due 2 leave ef thelc nice poynts of cold 


Vueginity, and warme aftetion mn the tweet 1mbraces 


Ofa Noble Hucband, fitterfor your fate than this Cloyſter habit. 
Hagh.So ſhall you wina ſecond po.yer to yours,thisNoble Pace 


V Vill with a husband be a ſtrong defence 
Againſt ycur enemies, 
 Ler,\ddeto neceſiity, a proved Loyalty, alove that willnot 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Claime equality, but bound unto. 
Yin,No more,no merel pray, whyle ſure my foes would not 
This Craellbe, to-incounter meat ſuch unequali odds, | 
So many Souldiers 'gainka lilly woman, you cannot call 
This Conqueltif yee win : IclaimetheLaw of Armes, 
A frieadly parley ere the Battatle joyne, the time = 
Letic be now 3 1 crave the friendly Reſpite ofa moneth, 
Meane time, let me heare no more Love Alarmes, then will 
I either yeeld yeeup the Fort, or ſtand in the defiance. 
Lord, So lo fur Hugh, there is now ſome hope. 
. Hugh A promiling faire hope, more than my three yeares ſervice 
Had before, a moneth ſweet Beauty, © let it be mare to thew 
My love weares humble Conſtancy, let it be two, or three. 


win.l take you at your word, it ſhall be three fir Hz7b,in which 
_ I locke,by vertue of this hand and tonge, your band from aay(cune, 


Suite that ſounds but loye, you ſhall not name the word 
Within my Preſence, tis breach of peace if yee doe. 5 
Hugh. You have locktche Cloſſer and keepe the-Kty ofir. 
Lord. Come then (ir Hzgh, lince you have trult with iove,... 
Lets deals with Armes another while, that when our tyes 
Come, they may perceivethat we expet'em. _ 
HughMy Lites my Countries, an{[le oftzretor them: 
Three meneths I goe a baniſht man from hence, 
yer this lle borrow from beautious excellence, | 
W hen my white Plame fhall ia the fieldbe ſpread, 
My woerd of courage ſhall be Finif--d. Exennt Hugh & Loras. 
in, Alas good Prince, I can but pitty thee, 
And grieve becauſe my putte's pittileſſe,; = 
Like a miſers Almes, God helpez without Charity: 
For I ſhall never quite thy labouning love. 
No Prince eſwphiabet,you havs wedded me to a Celeſtiall 
Byidegroome, you have taught my ignorance a knowing intellect: 
Tis well begun, and who would not perſevere 
To Love that loye that lives, and lafts for ever? 
Am. 1 come to ſtrengthen youfaire Winifred, ſe to continue 


I hope I neede not,yer not foltriAly to Virginity \, (ven, 
Asto the Chriſtian Faith; for Wedlocke is ath ordinance from Hea- 
| Ci} j though 
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T he Shoo-maker, & Gentleman. 
Though Jer to the ſingle purity | 
Tn this chaſt Wedlocke, doththe Conquett wiri, 
She knowes the tree forbid, it will not linne. 
Win. ButT have made a yow,thinke then what denoer 2 relap | 
+8 Would be, and you will grant my beſt Virginlty; odio 
[8 And I will further ſhew what Heayen hath done, | 
F To ayde my female Reſolution, youthen will bid 
'if F Me crofle the booke of love, and Reade of aothing | | | 
8 Buethar text above, | PE - 
A mw. Youpromilt meno lefle, EM -— 
Win, le makeit good: . 
See youthis {pring, hereapretty ſtreame begins his head, , 
So Late it wasa parching drought had ceas'd our verdanc graſle, * 
-'F Here did I fit:in Contemplation, lifring co Heayen my Onſons 
s For preſent ſaccour, bur ſwifter chen my thought, 
AllPorent Heayen a Miraclehad wrought: | | 
That Bairen ſeeming Ground brought torth a Spring 1! 
Of ſuch ſweet waters, as tt had not beene curft 1 th? old worlds i 
| Deluge, Icaus'ditthen thusto be digg'd and fram'd 
F By hand of men, and commung {till co ſee it as before, 
: A Heavenly ſhape appear'd, and bleſt it more; 
Gave itthatpower as heavenhad. ſo aſlign'd, 
| To cure diſeaſes, helpe the lame and blind : 
For which poore people their poore thanks to tell, Adzſicke. : 
"EL CallsasI would not, Winifreds Well. 
TT Am, Tis wonderfull ! 
in, Harke, theſe-ſounds did I heare when that Celeſtiall 
Body didappeare, let us with Reverence attend aloofe, 
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Your eye or eare ſhall have a further proofe. | 
Enter, as Angell aſcends out of the Well, and ; | 
| after deſcends agame. 5 
Y Ang. Withthisthe ſigne that holy Chriſtians weare, - ; 
Gs __  Wheninthe Field their Standers they up Reare 
tf Apainlt the foes of Heaven ; with this Tipe, 
6 That when they receive the Seale Regenerate, 
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To makea Chriſtian ofa blouddy fiend, 
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A Shoo-maker, 4 Gentleman, 


Gives them their Chriſtian name) with this I bleſſe agen 


This hallowcd ſpring, who ſeekes Redrefſe with a beleeving heart, 
Here he ſhall find eaſe, take power to cure the FO 
Leaprons diſeaſe, give leggs untothe Cripple, blind their Sight , 
So that their bleſſings be receiv'd aright: TY - 

To misbeleevers turne into a curſe, EO” - 

W ho ſeckes a Cure in ſcorne, diſeaſe him worſe ; 

This Heaven hath done for truth, it 1s but young, 
Andneedesa Miracle to make her {trong, 

The time will come when men ſhall here not ſee, 

Then let the world exprelle fidelity : | 

Good Prayers haye power to tetchan Argel/dowae, 

And give a Mortall an Immortall Crowne. 


Atnſicke heere deſcends, 

Am, Ineede no more contirme yee beauteous Maid, 

My ſelfe ile taske unto ſome dangerous end, 

Ile take diſguiſe,and (traight to Yero/ome 

And to the face of perſecuting 4/07 

Our friend and fellow, Kmght, ile tell his curſe _ 
If he perſiſtin Barbarous Cruelty, 

Ie throw my life in hazard, if I fall; 

Tell Chriſtians keepe my true memoniall. 

Win, Winch firit leave here with me, you ſhall doe well,. 
Here will I keepe my Court, here-will Idwell, 
Here lerthe Roman Tyrant ſhed my bloud, 

Here they {tall ind medoingallche good 

A poore wretch can, what heaven has bleſt before, 

I asa ſecond meanes will helpe the poote, 
Am. Tothatl leave thee moſt yertuous maid, 

Oh mightir of Amphiabell bee ſaid ; 

His good intendment had fo happy. end, 


I come totriethee A boy. 
Win, Oh mayitprove. 8 | 
Am, Thus wee depart Lady.. 
Win, Where meete, it is decreedaboye.. Exit. 
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Enter Leodice, and Nurſe, 
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Leo, Nurſe? 

Nu, Madam * f | ; 
Leo, Arethe ſhoo-makers gone that brought my Shopes ? : 
Nu, I know not Madam; ſhall I fee? i. ? 
Leo. My ſhooe wrings me ſo it goes to the heart of me. : 
A's, Marry the Gods forbid Lady. | ; 
Leo, How ? does the Gods forbid ro Marry wench ? | 


N#. I hope net Madam, I ſhould be ſorry they ſhouly, 
For the hopes that I have yetas oldas Iam, 
Shall I goe call your Shoo-maker? 

Leo, Prechee doe, but ſay a littles 

Ns. A lictleitay may make me looke too late. 

Leo, Thou larſt rrue, call *em then, yet harke,*cwere asgood not, 
The faiile camnot be mended now : | 
Na. But you may let him knoy hisfaulc; 

And heele mend it another time. 

Leo. I thou faifk true in that, doe, harkeore thou goeft, 

: Vu, Venas blefſe us, what crofſe meaſures are in your head! 

_ Leo, How's that, youle not centroule your Princes will yee ? 
Ts 1t not (tately to be Phantaſticall, goe call the 

ny Shoo-maker yet you ſhall not neither. 


Ns, Ene as you pleaſe, Madam, . both either, or neither. 
- Lee, Yon ſhalldoe all, goe, yet anſwer to me firft, 
Was this young Shoo-maker ere here before ? 
N#, Ithinke not Madam, tis ſome young Prentice 
Your old ſhoo-maker of Feverfram hath got. 
Leo. Waſt nota pretty youth 2 
Ne, I have ſeene « worſe face inbetter cloathes. 
Leo. Hedrew my ſhooes on finely, _— 
Ns, He woulddoe wellif he knew thetrue length 
Of yourtoot Madam. - r=" 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Leo. Tis that he wants, he muſt khow is 
Call him agen. 17. 20h. 
Ns, I will : If you doubtcall me backe, 
Leo. The length of my foot, a pretty figure 
If he be a good Anatomilt, he may by one quantity 
Gueſſe at another, and in the end take the whole bodies length. 
Ha, ſome ſtrange fantaſies arecrept within me,. Il'menot. 
Acquainted with, tis a pretty youthif I may credit my | 
Judgement at the firſt fight, and whats that to me, and. 
Why not to me as wellasto another : I am alone, and why 
Should I feare to tell my ſelfe my choughts,I could love-lum, 
This ta(ts well of my tongue; Oh, but the courſenes of hiscondition 
Oftends my ſtomacke, when I ſhould diſgelt ie, ſome SeCtariſt 
Now to {crwe and wreſt a Text from his native ſence, would 
Helpe me well in tlis, whatam I, a woman, whats hea min, _ 
W here's the inequality ? my bloud Royall, his perhaps1gnoble, 
W hence ſprings that fount that runs all Royalty, tis the Sea 
It ſelfe, the lefler Rivolets and running Brookes are thoſe of 
Common fence, yet all doe mixe andrun in one another, 
W hatare Ticles, Honors beſtow'd ad Regis p/dcirmm, ſhould 
My Father make that ſhoo-maker a Lord, then were he Noble; 
Yet where's his bloud refine, tuſh tuſh, greatneflle is like a 
: Gliſtering ſtone, more pretiousin the efteeme than in the vertue: 
| — So, I am wellcaldout of my contemplacion, 


E xit Nurſe, 


Emnter Nurſe with Criſpinus, and Barnaby, 
with Shooes on their Armes, 


Ns. Comefir, you mult anſwer a default to my Lady. 
| Leo, Who made my ſhooes firra;they pinch me ? | 
| =< Bar. Indeed ſweetLady you'muſt pardon this young man, *cis 
F His fault, he has not yetthe true handling of his worke, hee 
Cannot goe through ſtich yet, I hope your Ladiſhip knowes that 
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' I have yorkt as well for you, as any Cordwainerin Kerr 
F Or Canterbury coulddoe, and fora'tunable heele Tthinke 
I have plaid my part. | ; 


Leo. A tunable heele, I prethee Engliſh it, 
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A Shoo-maker. A Gentleman. y 
E:r.Acreake Madam, fora Muſicall creake,nere a boy 18 Feverſhans 

Yerwent beyond me: in time my [#207 will doe pretty well, 

Hee's raw yet, at the change of his yoyce heele creake farre 

Better than he does yer, 

Nz. And why was the creake of fhooes firſt deviſed fir ? 

B ar. for great cauſe for footh, to hid: faults, for if a gentlewoman 
Such as your felbe, ſhould chance to play too loud ofher wind 
In{trument, the creake of the ſhoog will cover the noyſe, 

Leo. Y ou're pleaſant fir, and whatis thiga Prentice ? 

Bar, Alas Madam, 1 would be loathtodiſcredit the young man, 
Hee*s but a colt yet: a{ublizeras they ſay, 1 brought him alon? tothe 
Court ro ſhew him faſhicns, and to inſtruc him how to handle a 
Ladies Legg, todraw home his worke, and teach him his -i/l wltra 
How farre hemay goe. | 

Leo, And how tarr's that, which are your bounds ? 

Bar, Non ultra crepitum as they ſay, tlus once learned, hee 
Shall come alone hereafter. | 
Leo, You have done well(ir, and ſo no doubt will heby my 
Inſtructions ; whats thy name ? 
Cri/. Criſpinus Madam. = 
Na. Werethy Parents ofthis profeſſion ? 
Criſ, I have forgot Madam. 
Leo, Js it ſo leng fince thou loſt them ? . ak 
Cri/. Bat ſince theſe lalt warres Lady, yet as I remember they were 
Better then my preſent profeſſion. _ 7 
Nu, He i{peakes well, ſnre there 15 fome hard charaRers which I 
Underitand not: 1 like not theſe [hooes, you muſt make an eafier pare? 
Crs/ Iledoe my beſt to mend it Madam. _ | TE 
Leo. You promiſe well, let them be of your making then, that I 
- May fee how neare you le come to your promule, : 
Bar, Alas Madam, heele pinch your toes 1t Ido: not infruR him, 

Hee's but acobler yet. | 

_ Leo. No matter, ile hazard his good will, to morrow let me have 

An other paire, and bring them your ſelte, DN , 

Cri{. I ſhall attend your Highaefle. 
Leo. Core hither view my foot well,you mult be better 


Acquaiuted with it, | 
| Crif. 


i 


_— 


SE SOS ETD; 
rg ep aan 15, 
GE es Re EEE OIL 


# 
£ 
*$ 
F 
*% 
*% 
' 
*X 
v7 
>.” 
4 
+ 
: 
6 
x 
* 
*: 


o 
Ss 
"s 
3 
= 
1 
ra 
Ticg 
ye 
+ 
s, 
, 
iS 
[5 
s 
bo 
$ 
a 
SF. 
| | 
< 1 
| 
5 
: 
EE 


| The ſho6-maker ? I thought ofhim, why call him ? 
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A Shoo-thaker, 4 Gentlemat. 

{viſ. 1s it not heetrethey pinch you Madam ? © 
Leo, No'tisa wang tþ7, 016 | 
Bar, Away, away for ſhame, did Iteach you that carriage ? 
_ Leo, Now(lir what will you doe? 


Bar, Teach him the true behaviour, keare, levell mea legge 


Here, now ſtretch him out-right upon your thigh, and then = 
You may cometo your worke finely, I have found the fault now 
Youare pincht in the very cranny. 
Leo, Youlaye hitit Str. 
Bar. Itold you ſo, a manofa longer ſtanding will dg- 
Alwatesberter thena puny, he ſhall mendit T »-*f7 ...c you Mau... 
Leo, IT hope he will : well, fatle m- .-_ . .o morrow, 
Criſ. I will not Madam, my duty to your Highnefle. 
Bar, If he doe Madain, you knoy your old man, for yarke ati 
Seame, and handling ware in his kind, youcannot put yeur 
egge in a better workemans hands though I ſay it tweet Lady. 
Due gat awhee, Exit Criſp. and Bar. 
Leo. Thete is an Idoll or bed in his eye, that I could eyer worſhip ; 
AndifI ſhould, ſure he wculd blefle me, love and folly, i, 
Inſeperate and jeynt companions, youare too violent upon _ 
Me now ; to beate affeftion with ſuch downe right ſtrokes _ (ficent 
Ona Mechanicke drudge, a-baſe, how baſe ? how baſe ? 18 there no Pre- 
That great Ladies have yoakt their underlingsinfellowſhip 2 _ 
I take ſome counſell, ont Nr/e. 
Ns. Shall I call the ſhoo-maker agen Lady ? 


Leo,Out witch,dolt know my thoughts : the ſhoo- maker, and why 


Nx, Nay Iknow notMadam. 
Les. Thor'tin love with him, I beleeve thou art, if I were certaine MY 
That thou wert ſo baſe, I'debaniſh thee my preſence;nay, (toole. W 
My Father ſhould baniſh thee the bounds of Brira»y, out old doting WM 
AN. Madam why chide you me? I will not love your ſhoo-maker, | 
Leo. My ſhoo-maker minion. 


n 


N#. Does he not make your ſhooes? therefore your ſhoo-maker: 
Bat thinke not Lady I cant eſo baſe being ſo neareyourpreſence, _ 
To love ſuch a groome;, 1fbar for your credit ſake. | 

Leo, YVetas greatas you have doted on asvaſe as he, 
FD TH 
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1; A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
| | IV», Yetthat'sno prefident for me, I have knowne Ladies remove $9, 
| ** Their Rable groomes into their bed-chambers, and lower otiices then 1 
| | Thattoo: o'twas a pollicy, aud hereafrer may bein faſhyon for ' 
| 3, Great Ladies to match vath cheir inferiours, becauſs the woman q 
' * Adding no dignity tothe man, nor looſing her owne, [till Keepes ; | . 
| #; Supremacy, he waites as dutifull on her trencheras when ir 
| 3, He was her ſervant. OO. | 
'® Leo. Haſt thou Hiſtory for this ? p 
4 Nu Twenty of mine owne knowledge, that I have feenein my dayes. ; 
Wy 'Y ”__ - *9 my cloſet, then thou ſhalt ceil me ſome, if thou h 1 
©: Plea. we willooimerds agen, it 1 find preſident Ie j y 
ÞF; Followit, ( le elſe begin my :*lfe,) if there benone : 


#' Letafter Ladies coate me downe for one. E xennt. 


Enter Amphiabell as an Hermit, and Albon. 


Al. Thou conſtant friend what title ſhall I give, due tothy merit; 
'Tis morethen a friendly part to fetcii from hell,;friends tame 
'' Ar miſery, they abide long that part at priſon doores, the 
Belt laſts bur ill death, bur thou haſt itood the renovation of 
A ſecondlife ; what may be given himfor an epethite 
That ofa tyrant makesa proſclite ? 
Am. \ ou cannotadde unto rhe happinefſe e-Lmphiabell hath found 
\ Tnhonor'd e/box, joynt with my owne Salvation, I delire your + 


Partnerſhipin Chriſtianity , which as a ſecond meanes 
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| T have contirm'd - 
 Thaveconirimd, 
A. Tam yourpoore Diſciple, my tutor Vir, but friend ] call you by 
® Noothername; altcho Iderogate from your Princely Otfice F 
>| Cauſel wilifollow you, if nor proceede, ever through the A 
|: Tawes of perſecation; 1will not truſt your pcrfon to che danger: | | of 
|| Lerthis belpe your haſte, although Prince of ale, yet in the p29 
{. . Courſe youtake you may chance need | — ſ 
# | This drudging god of fooles to helpe you ſpeed, | | IK 
 Amletake your love,for what} {hall nor need I ſhall beſtow where + 
+ There is need enough, with this memoriall Lleave you Sir. | Es 
*. Wc-2rebattchisEmbleme ofa Chriftian, notasa thing materiall - Lo 
+ To vaile you, bur for the ftrengthauing of your memory, you ſhall To 
"of 2 
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4 Shoo-mnaker, AGentleman, 


At fight of this ſtill keepe in mind, all thoſe inſtructions I have 
Readto you ; and verueous Lord, whatin your power and greatneſlz 
Y ou may afford unto diſtrefled Chrittians : be free in Charity. 
eA1.Lert me approve withouta boaſt, the ation of my love;thisia the 
Open face of tyranny, [le daring weare: and 4n apprebation of | 
Such an Alter, Sacrifice my bloud: but ſweet friend heare of me, 
Behold it not: I wo'd not have youloſt, 
Amphi. You ſhall prevaile. : 
Al. Put mein your praters, that mercies white hand may croſle 
The debtbobke wherein I ſtand above my hetght in goare, this . 
Hand hath done an act of bloody perſecution, | 
Am, Trouble not your boſome, your end ſhall crowne 


The bad that's paſt, with a moretuil repowne. Exit eAmphi, 


Floriſh, Enter with Dram and Colours, Maximinas. 
Baſſeanus, Rucullus, with an Army, 
SH 2 


ax, here 1s Lord Alboy? 

Al. Heere MMaxeminus. | 

Max, What, thy Sword(\leeping in thy ſcabberd Knight? chou arc 
Too gentlein thy Steward{hip, theſe Hidra headed Chriftians 
More increaſe thy perſecution; ſpeake Prince of Koights, for 
Such an honour we beltow'd on thees why artnot wading in a 
Sreame of blood ? true Remans uleto fwimin {ach a loud. 

Al. Butlam anEngliſh man. 
Aſax. Yet ſubltitute to Rome. 

Al. Not, + 

Max. Is this Albon? 
Al, Not perſecuting,but Chriſtian A1box, 
B aff. See great Empetour,1u your face he weares, the daring 


Badge of Chriſtianity, 


Al. Yes Emperour, reade1n this booke, if by this abſtract 
Thou canit underitand,the Volume is within. _ 


Max. *Tisas weſaſpett, that painefull Schoole-maſter Am.ts heere, 


| Make ſwift and carefull ſearch through Yiralome, 
| Lophimand the head ts periſht, 


A). You'le ſearch. too late. 
= HA 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


Tyrants and bends are officers to heaven, Mi 
Max, Hale him to the Tempe, or torce him kneeleunto our Roman | 
od, or kill the henticke. ; 
Al. Kill me firſt, or I ſhall ſpurne thine doll. 
__ Max, It he recantnot, torture, no mercy ſhow. 
A recreant friend worſe than an open foe. 
Al, lambleſtincurſes, now 4/box ſhall be tride, 
Man is gold oare, when he is purifi'd Exit Alb. 
Max, Alecond limbeis from our body cut, in A/bon7 relapſe; itis 
That pedant Prince, that ſeminary Knight Amphiabel, that 
Poy ſons thus the current of our State: Ba/ſiauns,with two Roman: 
Legions perſue that Cambriam ſeCtarilt Amphs : hisAlight 
Will beto ales, lay deſolate the confines of that ſuperſtitious 
Virgin, that with her ſorcerous devotion works nuracles, 
By which ſhedrawes Chriſtians, faſter then we can kill em; 
Lec her teele our venganee. 
Bafſ. As Max. wils, where Ce/cr bids ſtrike BaſNanus kils. 
Max. What meanes chis ? 


i 3 

iN ATax. Whereis hetraytor ? | 

* Al, Gone, I have conyaide him hence, : St 
T: AMax. Why did(t thou not fly for thine owne latety ? | R 
| " Al, No, I have deſerv'dto teele a Tyrants ſword, ka my ſword | M 
Þ Was glaz'd intyrany; fam indebt forbloud, make thou'i It ae 18 
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_nter Rutullus, 4:4 Nuntius. 
Rut, A meſſeuger "I D cocleſran, 

| Nan, Faire and Royall greetings, with them 1ntreating great Max. 
Some preſent ſuccour in this Gallia Wars, Alleri: k King of 

Goaths hath entred-Fraxce, with os of ſtrength againſt D zocleſian; 

A breathing trucets yet concluded on, untill the Callends of 
"The following moneth, in which there 15a day preiixt for battell, 

For his he craves thy a de from Brittany, that Romans full 


May write victor, Th 
Atfax. Wez,orour beit ofhelpe he might command,by vertae of that } Ye 
 Tovehelentco us: Rutullns, collec 1 0000. ablelt Brittaines : \. | %h 
By our exprefie command, er thembem xt with two Roman Bands, | . 


1th both pafſethe Sea, andin oor name vreet Diocle:. Say 1 we 
Doe 


| A Shoo-maker. A Gentleman. 

| Doe wiſh our perlonall Arme with him, did not increafing troubles 

$ . - - 

| Stay.us here : ſo ſhoulditbe; the reft weele write to him, 

| Ruytullus haſte, this mult not be delay'd : Baſfanm tothy charge, 
j | My ſelfeto mine, our works are one co ſcourge the Chriſtians, | 

| Bloud is the theame we treate in Roman hand, 
| Weele write the comment Large o'reall the Land. __ - Exennt, 
1: | op 
Enter Leodice, and Nurſe. 


Leo, Nay prethee tellit on Nurſe. 
1 Ns, Good faith Iam weary Madam, I neyer knew my tongue 
{ Would tire before: you have notlet me cloſe mine eyesto nigh. 
| L<eo, Didnotl watch with thee 2 | 
N#.But Iam old,when Iwas yong, love would have kept me waking. 
1 Les, Socoulda young Batchelor yet, widdow, I prethe finifh bur 
Thy la({t diſcourſe 'mongit all thy Cotations of men made; 
! Greatthat were ignoble borne, this 1 moſt deſire ; was 
Dieclefian joynt. ceaſer with my Father, that oft hath made- 
7 Rome gorgeous with his triumphs, but of ſo meane diſcent 
| Asthou reports? 44] 
| . Ns. AScriveners ſonne, no better verily, there's many Bends yet in 
| Rome uncanceld, where hee's ſubſcri'd a publicke notary. 
Leo, Andyetisthat no blemiſh tohis ſonne? 
! Nx, Nutatall Madam, nay I could come neerer were I fare it 
! Would not offend your Grace, | 
* Leo. My Gracebe pledge, out,prethee ſpeake freely ? 
| Nu. AsThaveheardgreat ſaxiwinw Father, your Fathers 
Z Father Madam, was buteven a Smith, that with his labour 
! Hammer'dout his living, be 
| Leo, *Tistrue, I haye heard my Father boaſt it,yet had 1 fog” 
| Oh Majeſty /thou maymeſt the memory, it looſeth all Records | 
* Thar arebeneathus, hbdw no more : prethee ſeeif my | | 
| Shoo-maker become yet, Ile walke abroad perhaps to take the ail: 
| Nu, *'Tis now my every mornings worke to watch the comming of 
hat \ Your ſhoo-maker: pray Pexus my Lady tread not her ſhooes awry» _ 


b; 


! Shechanges her ſhocesſo ofcen, Exit Nwrſ*- 
s, || Leo, I bavenotſlept tonight, I fhallberame if1beif [ be kept thas 
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In themſelves height and priority, yet arethey all on peice, - 


The Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Waking : Ile give thee ſcope thou mutenousrebell Love, Ile 
Plainely ipeake,and wooe; 'tis that which many wiſh, tho few dares doe, ** | 


Ler ſuch ones bluſh whoſe aRions meritblame, 
My love's honeſt; and 1t needs not ſhame, 


 Exter Nurſe, Criſp. with ſhoves, 


Nu. Madam, your ſhoo-makers come. 
Leo, Hee's welcome; 1 hope you le fit menow ? 
Cri, Orelſe Ie promiſe faire Madam. 


Leo.Aud a faire promiſe will be acceptedif I cangetno more, Nurſe 
I'de be private, be 1t your charge to keepe gard withour doores 
That none come 1n. © I 
Ns. Hey ho, theſe pretty toyes of my Ladies makes mecall m y youth 
To account againe, e ne ſuch Mad changes had I in my head Ps 
Jn thoſe daies. Well thoo-maker, if thou doſt nor fic her for 
Vpper Leather and ſole too, I would thou might neveraſpire ſo 
Hizhas the inſtep agen, I would I had an old ſhooe-tethrowe 
AT thy head. | * Ex f. 
Leo, Putto theſe Roſes. | 
Cri, I (hall Madam. - Wo: 
Leo, *TisI mult ſpeake, ſhouldI ſtay his beginning, I might have the 
Greeneſicknes firſt,*tis bluſhing worke : prompt me ſweetlove, | 
If I doe looſe my ſelte, ile talke a whule at dittance with him, perhaps 
He may underſtand me theneareſt path 1 would ayoydethe beaten 
VW ay,let me ſee a pretty ſhooe? - 
(iſ. *Tis made by a fine paterne Madam. or OL 
Leo, My foot you'le fay : well, Iowe you nothing forthat, forT 
Commend your ware and you my toot, but prethee tell me pne thing 1 
Apprehend, was not this Velvet unhappy co be made aſervant 
To the foot, that might have beenea familier companion with 
His Ladies hand? her legge, her foot, nay, even her favorite, 
The happy maske that dwells upon her hips ? 
 Criſ. This wasnot the webſters fault Madam. 
Leo. No, *twasthe ſhoo-makers, you have condemn'd your felfel. 
Cr:/, The faultdeſerves not death Lady, for though the limbes, bave 


As 


- 
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20-MARey, A Ce liewa! 


A 4 | 
As one body, they ea : al, -cauſc one cannot want another and 
Bea perfect body. ./,..,, \ 


Leo,” Tis true, beggers and Kings arc all one peece of carth,nor can 


The head be without the foot; he underſtands well if he eald. 


Aply it : thus *tis engliſht ; I cannotbewithout his company : 
Come pull on my ſhooes, artnot well let me feele thy temples: 
Cri/, Yes Madam, I'me in health I thanke my preſerv er. 
Leo, I began to feare, 'canſe thou walt drawing on, 
Cr:/, You make me ſmile Lady. ; 
Les. Doſt thou ?.let' rac ec mids thay ſmileſt. 


Criſ.I ſhal bluſh then Madami,if you looke on,is it not calic Madame 


Leo, To looke on yes, facre cafier than to worke. 
Cre(. 1 meane your foot Madam. 
Zee, I mcane as well as youſir: have you fone: ; 
Crif, Yes Madani.. 
Leo, But Ihavenot, I ouſt chide you now: chr. 
(ri/ That will helpe my bluſhing indeed ,and make 1 me > look pale; 
But I hope your Ladiſhip has no caule, 
Leo, Great cauſe fir: I bare YOU Are a Sntor to my woman. 
Criſ;A $utor Lady? Tundesftand It not? and to your gentlewomay: 
>Twere great preſumption. 
Leo. Yon know;your tault then, I wo'd with you mend it; 1 
Speake whatT have a erpe: : You area Sutor to my Woman: 
Criſ; Madam, 
Loo. Nay, nay, protelt not to the eontraxy, tis fi aſtally, 
Ile have thee puniſht for't, my Fathers power, if mine cannot 
Do't, ſhall crofle you ſharpely for it: *lafle I have chid too much; 
Come, come He rather pardon thee than hurt thee; nay , prethec 
De*not finke within my preſence, let me feele thy hand, his pulſes 
Beat not , thyart cold I'th mouthT thinke. © Kifſes him 
Cr:/. Had 1 beene; this had reviv'd me, - -- 
Leo, What had reviv'd youſir ? | 
Er That touch from your ſweet lip. 
Lee, Why fir, doe not t inke that kiff Was any, favour, 
But to fapply the want of Rofa-lolisd : TY 
Cri. Twas farre better Madam, Z 
Leo, Tam gp? It pleas'd youfir ; but I have not forgot - 
E 
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A Shoo-maher, A Gentleman, 


My former words, I fay thou art a Sutor to my woman ? | | 
Trif Madam, 1n this reviv'd memory Iproteſt, ] | 
Les, Thou ſhalt not fweareand | ye, Ile make it plaine | 

To thy confeflion; art not her ſhoo-maker > | 

Cri/, Yes Madan. 
Leo. Then her Sutor, Iama Rewenſir, and pale that tongue; 
bs not a Swtor a Shoo-maker | P\ 

Crs/, My trade, 1n that ſencoLconfeſſs'i it Lady, 

And fo irik Iama Sutor to your Highnelle. 

Leo, 1 would thou werrt, in the plaine Engliſh ſence, 

Thou ſhouldft have then few nayes. 

Cri. Itrouble you Madam. 

Leo, Not: fince Iam fo farre in diſcourſe with you, Ile bring it 
Tofoine end : ſuppoſe ſhoo-maker my woman did love you, and 
\V ould have me to ſpeake for her, what anſwer ſhould I have? 

Cri/, Madam, this intercourſe, you haye vouchfafed fo Kindly with 


Your Servant,fomewhat inboldens me. | 
Les, Be bold, and fay what anſwer ſhall I have? 


Cri/. Shee's old. 
Leo, Old! this is anew anſwer; will not her dignity, wealth , 
And Eſtate, make her yong agen ? 
Cri. 1could not chuſe by ſappoſition ſo, ifT durſt ſpeake freely, 

Ler, You would have one yong then TI perceive? 

Criſ. Sinc: Iam free to ſpeake, would Lady; yong for my eyc,and 
Rich to mend my ſtate:but alas Madam, Iam a prentiſe and muſt 
Not wed. 


Leo. For doublingof your prentiſhip? | 
Crs/. Nay, I might weble that doubling, for to a wie 


I bind me toa perpetuall prentiſhip, 
Leo, So'twere one you lov*'d, *twere Picaing ſervitude ? 
Cri/. I thinke it were Madam, 
Les, Dare you venture on a wife of my chuſing d'! 


Cr:ſ. If both parties were agreed Lady, 
Zeo, That's no venture, Ile promiſe ſhe ſhall be yong, good 


Parentage, honeſt, let her beauty commend it ſ{elfe, P 

Cri. It To Majeſty ſometimes to make ſport with humble ; 
Vaſſclage, fo doe you with me Lady, je, 
eo: 
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A\Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Leo. You are too hard of beleefe, I meane plainely, I have} 
Some $kill in Magicke, what would you give _ 


* 


To ſee her amply perſonated in a glafſe, that muſt be your wife? 


Cri/.1l would venture a chiding to ſtay fo long:what may this mean? 


Leo, I could by Mctropoſcopie read thy fate here in thy fore-head: 
By Chyromancie find i in thy Palme, but theſe are petty 
Arts, no Ile ſhew thee by ſpeculatory magick, her tace _ 
In this glaſſe; kneele ir, for't muſt be'done with reverence. 
I tell you; now tell me what thou ſcelt ? 

{Ti/. 1 ſee a ſhadow Madam. SY 

Leo, 'Tis but a ſhadow, hold up thy right hand and looke agen, 
What ſeeſt thou now ? any ſubſtance yet 2 *  - 

Cri{. I know not Madam, I am inchaunted with your Magick. 

Leo, How lik'ſt her now, has ſhe agood face ? 
_ Cro/7. Tis very well made Madam. 

Leo, Who does ſhe reſemble 2 

Cri. Your lte, I thinke Lady. 

Leo.1, fhees very like me. 

Criſ. ] would ſhe were not, 

Leo. Why wouldlt not have her ike me? 

Cri/, Becauſe no like's the fame. _ 4 | 

Leo,*Tis too long to dally, away with ſhadowes, and imbrac« 
The ſubſtance, introth I love thee; nay, doe not feare- --Ile 
Share all dangers with thee. 

Crs/. Danger Madam, were ſhe brow'd like Nemif-. 


 Tuskt with Seorprons ſtings, as keene for ſpoyle as an 


Incenſed fury, I would itand inthis quarrell *gainſt her 
Open throat: but doe you not dally with a poore wretch ? 
Leo, Wrong not my love with doubt, looke lle pay thee backe 
Thy duty given to me, tt'art my better by vertue of my 
Honourable love, F make thee here my head : Thou ſhalt 
No more deſcend unto my foot, here thy worke ſhall be, 
Whilſt in thine eyes two wanton ( *pids skip, 
Thou ſhalt lay Velvet touches on my lip. 
Crsf, Faith Madam, your lips deſerve better than your foot, 
That's two pild velvet,this muſt needs be three: 
Nay fince you have rais'd me above the inſtep 
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4A Shoo-mak er, A Gentleman. 
Je reach at the hicheſt how. 
Les,N<tall's not done, two.paire of Rofic cheeks ſhalltyc themon: 


chall I not needetofcarethee?. | 
Crif, Not, Ile quell your feares, for now Ile put my life 
nto your hands, to manifelt the verttc of my love, for C 


Heaven hath beene a motiveto your love : For know ſweet, 
'Tis nobaſe contract, but ofthe Royallit Blood in Brirany : 
Love would not{o havefor©d you toan errour, Crs/pirus 
15 but borrowed, a poore ſhroud to keepe my life in Of is my 
Owne, the youngeſt Sonne to the late vanquiſht Alured, 
Eldred my Brother, both ſuppoſed flaine, yet live within a. 
Parralell diſguiſe; Iam no richerthan I'was befors, | 
But in that clunded Title. | 
Leo. IfI could love thee better than I did 1 iould, but introth 
I cannot, but for the ſafeſt gardian of thy life, *tis in my | 
Heart, and that ſhall be pluckt out ere it be FU: to hare thee, 
C riſ” W hat's then to be done ? 
Leo, Our inſtant Marriage, that's the fret way: X hat ad a 
Chy ging tor thy negligence, and | Unger here aboutthe 


Hat tit weele ſteale the gardian ;-It ſhall be mp taske 

"5 provide the Church-man, 

Cri(, There ſhall not want \Bride-groome. 

Leo. MayTeverlye alone if there want a Bride, and that's SA 

{11c{> that I ſhould be loath to indure,mean tune be this the BOOreAc ZH 
This the word oftroth, 

Criſ, The morning and a Prieſt ſhall make one: of, both. 

mow There goes my heart, 

Cri/, He keepe it ti]] to morrow. - | 
Leo, Shut night, fvect Phebe 6n thy wifi Arrow, Emit Lee, 
Crif. What pretty flies in loves ſweet web doe lurke, 

1 muſt be Married, then unto my WOrke, * ; HS 11: "Rave Cri. 
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A Shoemaker. A Gentleman. 
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Enter Sir Hugh, ' 


Hugh, My three moneths baniſhment I have obſery'd 


And now the dated limit gives me leave to re-aproach my 
 Interdited Saint ; once more {weet love I doe invoke thy 


Power, to blefle my poore unſpotted Sacrifice, the offering 
Of a !07ing loyall | heart : This is the cuſtomary retirement 
Where dally ſhe frequents, this ſpeakes her name,and ſpeakes 
Her vertuzs in a bubling murmur, which many ages after her 
Aſcent up tothat glorious Aſteriſme above, ſhall keepe 

And tell to long Poſternies, within this liquid Oracle fhall be 
Read, heaven wrought a miracle for Winifred, heereTle  Lyres 
Awaite, and while my tongue takes relt, folace my thought. downe. 


| Enter Winifred, with a books and a ſervart. 


Wis, Returme and grve notice to Ampbiabell thatTam walk”t 
Abroad, as henntreated, 
Ser, IT will Madam, 


Win, His company is ſweet fellowſkip - wanton folly, thou haſt 


No harbour in »{£-ph1abel, but high and holy meditations, 
Rare vertues 1n a Prince, the example's good, and I will follow 
It;yea if thon goeſt into the Militant Field of Martyrdome. 
Ha, who's that? this is-not the company that my deſires doe with, 

Hugh, Nayſtay fweet Virgin, rather let me leave the place, 
Whoſe preſence offends'the place; yet, ifyou vouchſafe, 
Offend I may by your conftruction, bur not by willing heart. 

in. I fearc your method fir, would I might errc in falke 
Suppoſition, ſpeake and Ile tell yon. 

Hugh, My three moneths exile is expired, 

Win, And you have well obſerv'd it ? 

Hugh. Then give me leave to re-atempt my ſuite, which I have 


2 Kept 


+a -- 


T he Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


Kept a painefull {ojourner in my unquiet boſome. 
Wis,” Twas your owne tyranny to adde to my in jundtion,T crav'd 
But one moneth, and you would proffer three, 
Hugh, "Twas folly 1n my duty. 
Win, Which (till you doe perfiit in, for ſince you left me 
I am contraX and wedded. 
Huoh, Am TI out rivald? 
Win, War not with heaven fir, to thatis ty'd my Nupriall 
Gordion, within yon houſe offtarres the Bride-groome ſits, - 
And there the Spowall chamber 1s prepard, you are the 
Golden Himexeall fames, whoſe ſpherick Muſicke, 
Chaſt Hallelujahs ſing, to celebration of my Virgin ahis:. : 
Oh labour not then to divorce me thence, finceall the fruit 
W1ll be but yaine expence : my love 1s fixt, and we have 
But one love ; you ſeeke for that below that's gone above. 
Hugh, Youare too obſtinate : 
1:4, O chide your elfe {ir,' tis mw owne fin, youare too YO 
To perſevere againſt a decree of Fate: be this the finall anſwer to 
Your ſuite; ifever mortall man haveattributc of Finifreds Husband, | 
'T ſhall be Sir Heagh,it it be debt to any'*tis your due, 
Hugh, A deſperate debt, hopeleſſe of recovery. 
Tin, And as the teſt to your faire ſeeming love, whether it Noble 
W crc or counterfeit, by its belt vertue herc 1 charge you Sir, 
To moveno further queſtions at this time, for ify you ſpeake. 
I will not anſwer you; you may inſilence ſtay 
Thus doe I turne {ting the world a part, 
- Here fixe minecyes, and with mine eyes my heart. 
Hxgh. Thou gilded poyſon, my tongue 1s ſilent, but my unquet | 
[houghts will ſtill take leave, to thinke of thy perverſe 
Vokind diſdaine; Ile thinke thee peeviſh, and blame all 
Thy Sets for thy ſelfe fin, for thou wertall to me ; 
Vaniſh all State, and Wales bow to the yoke of Tyrants 
Servitude, noe defenſive ſtroake ſhall this Arme lift 
To fave me from thy thrale: reſt there regardleſſe honour, 
And take a fall before thy pride ; hence forth ſome 
Humble meane, that will afford but merit to my paine, 
Shall be my lives trafficke, Ile never mind 
This, 01t00 hekle, or too cruel kind, But 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman, 
But thus conclude,for thee I prove accurſt, 
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Extreame in both , thouart both beſt and worſt, _ Exit Hugh, 
. Enter Amphiabell. 
| in, Whoſe there Amphiabell? 
; Am, Yes vertuous Lady. | | 
: Fis. Thou abideſt (till. 


Am, To death: Chriſtians tire not till they be out of breath, 
Life labours here, at death the wage doth come, 


Which Tyrants pay in Crownes of Martyrdome. 


_ Enter Baſlianus, Lutio, a»d Romans. 


Baſſ. We forage unreſiſted: ſoft who are theſe ? 

| Lat, Ceaze firſt, and then examine, 

2 Am, Two, that will neither fly, nor reſiſt your force. 

|  B8aff. Thenyouwilllarelydye Amphiabell, . 

} Aw, Yes. . . 


Baf. And the holy Virgin, 


| Win, So, unhappy Tyrant. 

: Baf]. The Triumphs of our Wars; here perſuite ſhall ſtay, 

In your ſurpriſe we have atchiev'd the day. 

|  #%, Ring out your triumphs loude, .tis a large boaſt, 

: You have gain'd much, and we have nothing loſt, 
: Baf. Thou art a traytor Capitall to Rowe, from whence thy 


Knightly honors were deriv'd, *twas thy ſeditious 
Hereſie that wrought the wracke of honor'd e1boxn, even 
This Lady haſt thouſeduc'd, a mercifull lommons now cals 
His laſt to thee, turne unto Rowe, and worſhip give unto 
Our Golden gods. 

Am. No, I will not; when Icrave mercy,give it, | 

Wis, Thon debuty tyrant, this place is hallowed; doe not awake 
the thunder, if it ſtrike, the boult will fall downe 
Perpendicular, and ſtrike thee under mercy, 

Baf]. Ha,ha, ha; what pretty dreames theſe Chriſtians 
Apprehe nd : They {ay your well is very Severaigne to cure the 
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- Poole hath tane away my fight: witch He find thee out," 
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_ Charitable unto my petſecutors: now ſee the change, 


Z By helpe of heaven thus I thine eyes reſtore, 
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WW; Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Itch, I have got aſcab, today Ile try the vertne of your 
Virgin water, tis good for fore eyes too, tilt not ? mine 


Fing Doe, play with Lightning till it blaſts th = 
Lat. Oh! here's hell, witcheraft,my eyes are loſt, this forcerous 


And breake thy Magicke, by drawing of ay blood: 
Baſſ. Has wounded me. 
1m, Lay hold upon tim, hee'le doe more miſcheife elle. 
Loc. Guide me to the divill. 
7in, Thou art going right blind-fold, hold faſt his hands} wall be 


Vertue, abus*d turnesunto damage more, 


Lut, Na, 1s't day agen? : 
win, Wilt thou underſtand from whence Fl Gre comes? 
Lut, From Apollo, and Tupiter, the gods of Rome, 
Who would not ſee a witch abuſe their creature, away with 
Her to th fire till ſhe be burnt and dead, mine Cycs 
hb ill Rand in feare within my head. 
B af]. Let them be garded nnto Yero/ome, where firft they (hall 
Bchold the dreadfull fafferings of revolted Albow, 
As you looke on, and ſee his tortures pleaſe, follow deſtrudtion. 
in, Come conſtant friend, now comes the wiſhed day, 
The path to bliſſe is through a thorny Way, E x ennt. 
Enter with 4Trampet, Rutallus, Ghoo-maker, 
"__ his wife. 


_ Shoo, One out of my houſe my Lord? I am the Princes Shoe-maker, 
Wall not that excuſe me ? 
Rur, My Commisſion's ftridt, let meke your houſe-hold. 

* Shes, | know-not which'to part with beleeve me fir, | 
But you ſhall ke them all, Ralph, Barnaby, Criſpinus, 
EIU, appcare my boyes * ? 

Enter Ralph and Criſpianus. 
Shoe, Ivoke, here's moſt of my ſtere. 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Rut, The worſt of theſe will ſerve, but here's not all 


Shos. Barnaby, where's Baruab 
Wife, That Knave will {till be HE : why Barnaby, 


$ 


E ter Barnaby, witha K Cercher aw. 


Bar. Oh, oh _ ww 

/ Shov, Why how now Barnaby, what falne fcke o'th' ſudden Bar? 
Oh Maſter, I have ſuch a ſinging 1 in my head. my toes arc 
Crampt too; . 

Shoo. What from head ta foot already, where lyes thy paine ? 
Here, here about my heart Mr. I have an Iflue here too, 

| Bar, Oh Maſter, if you did bur feele what a breath comes our, 


| You would {top your noſe 1n't. ( Sould! 1cr. 


; Wife. Come, come, you are a lazy, knave, you mult be pratt for a 
Zar.Oh dame,Ile conkeſſe and b= hang'd rather then Ie 
bee prelt. 
Crs. The Drums and Crogiuhees will revive thee man. 
\ Bar. Alas, if Iheare any noiſe I'me a dead man. 
Shoo, Ralph, what ſayſt thou, wilt thou ſerve the King? 
Rad. I cannot ſerve a better Mr, ifthe King does cntertaine me, 
Ie doe him the beſt ſervice that I ean. 
Cri/. Tbeſecch youſir let meexcuſe the reſt :T have a mind. 
To meet a foe i!thfield, meethinks I could performe 
Some worthy act, thatat my:backe returne, 
You ſhould be proud. tofay my Servant did it. [: 
Sheo. Yee, faiſt thou ſo boy? I like thy forwardnefſe, Mrs 2: 
But I'debe loath to leeſe thee yet. | 
Wife, Alas man the boyes yong , his tender limbes are 5 ſrarce | 
Well joynted yet, lect Ra/ph, or Garnuhy, undertake that raske, 
*'Tis fitter for either. 1 
Bar, Oh a little 2qua=tompoſitar:z00d dame have a quaklng 
Ague come upon Mme. _ , 
Wife. A feaver lurden have you not ? you wy knave ol, 
Wilt thou let a boy out dare thee. (fignes 
CT5/Good dame perſwade him not againſt his heart, hack brave de- 
AS Souldiers undergo, ſhould ſu be fore dbut free and voluntary. 
al 'F; 


4 Shoo-maker. A Gew debaw, 


A Coward in'a Campe more ſpoyles an Army by fiint example 
of bis frozen blood, than a full Scnadron of the daring'lt foes . 
SUTPTIZINg it advantage. 
Rar, A forward ſpirit, 
yucha faire promile Cannot want performance : : | 
Thou ſhiilt be my choiſe ; accept thy preſſe-money, and for the.hopes | 
That 1 expect from thee, thy Ranke ſhall not be common... ; 
_ Wife. Alack alack, the Boy 1s forward but farre unable ; Sir pray ; 
ſparc him, and take cither of theſe. 
Ber, Oh, I have a ſtitch in my Elbow here ; a little Parmacading,. 
Wife, K E1lic {t!tch I watrant thee, the Warres vill prck it out. ; 
Shoo, Peace Siſl-y ; Boy, ſince thouatt ſo forward; I will not ſtay | 
[he freedome of thy ſpirit ; . fo I mighthinder thee from better hopes: 
Than my poors fubſtance conld endow thee with : :goe, 

And good Fortune keepe thee company ; if thou cetarnt, thou ſhalt 
Be welcome till, I mit be willing though: againſt my will, | 
To lcave thee Boy, 

wif. And welcome ſhalt thou be to thy Dame boy ; if there come 
but a leg on thee back;the worit'member Ape haft "ſhall be welcome 
vo me; lame or blind if thon commſt back,thou ſhalt want no Holpt- 
tall-pention4s long as I live, | 
Shes, Gramercy for that Sz- ; He ll all the ſhooes'i in my Shop | 
Before my lame Souldier ſhall be kept inan Hoſpitall, 
Criſpia. Your loves are Parent-like, not as toaſervant,but a child: 
The Heavens in ſafety keepe you;; my prayers in duty ſhall be 
Here at home, when my bodie's diftant;T beſeechyou 06S 3 fail; g 
Commend me to my Brother t: Raph, Burnaby fareweN... : 
Bar. Farewell good (. ri/p1ar. I ſhall never fee thee. more, F 
Cri/pia, Tuſb, feare not ; nay, ife*re I doe returne, He bring home * 
Stories ha we'le turne to Mecter,& ling away our work with *'em. Þþ} 
Bar, Farewell Cri/pianxs. 
Cri/pia. Vaſterand Dame, once more I bid: Grewal, L 

*T1s brave to dye where Trumpets ring the Knell. Ciiaas 4. . 

Rar, Come Criſpranw. ; 
Wife, Well, goe thy wayes, and take the kindeſ youth with ee, 

that &'reſet-foot in rheſticrup, | : 

Shop. —_ now Barnaby, artany thing better yet? 8 5 
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A Shoo-maker, 4 Gentleman. 
Bar. Tam ſomewhat better thanI was Vaſter; Ioc begin to feele 


my ſlte better and better. | 
Wife, Oh youare a cunning counterfeit knave firrah. 


Bar. O Viſtreſle, there is alwayes policy in Warres as wellas 


blowes: if itbe good ſleeping in a whole skinne , 1t mult needs be 


bad ſleeping in a broken one ; and he that cannot (leepe well, it is a 


ſigne he cannot drinke well ; and he that does not drinke well,never 


digeſts his meate well ; ayd he that digeſts not his meate well, *tis a 


ſigne he as not a good ſtomack ; and hee that I'as not a good ſt o- 
macke, is not fit for the Warres, I did thinke it better to ſtay at 
home trucly Maſter; . +, | | 
Shoe, The end is, thou. hadſt rather worke than fight Boy : I had 
rather thou ſhou'dſt too : but I wonder I heare not of Criſþinm yet, 
Wife, Truely man Iam atfraid hee's preſt at Canterbary. 
Enter Criſpinus. ' 

(ri/p. All the way *twixt this and Canterbury will not afford me 
Anexcule ſufficient for tarrying ſo long out of my Maſters houſe : 
The truth I dare not tell,” twere better lye than confeſſe my 
Lying with the Emperors Daughter, though the caſe be honeſt, 
Being my Wife : Well, ſomewhat it muſt be, I know not what yet; 
IfE endure a rough chiding for my paines, it is but fawce to fiveete 
Meates.; : | }i} {£%.; teen a8 

Shoo, Looke, looke Wife, hee's come : why how now Cri/pinns, 
How comes it you have ſtayd fo long ? 

_ Fife, O youarea fine loytering youth, what, lye out of your Ma- 
ſters houſe y Eq] | EG: 

Crs/p, Your pardon once good Dame, I was in no bad company. 


Fife, Who knows that fir? you frighted both your Maſter & me |, 


We thought you had beene preſt for a Souldier, as your Brother is. 
Cri/p. So now my Dame Fas helptme to an excuſe : . 
Whytruely Daine that was my feare;I was faine to ſhrond my ſelf: 
in the Court all night for feare of the preſſe. 1 
Shes Nay then *twas wel done Boy,I wou'd not have loſt thee too. 
Wife, I.I,the flower's pluckt, but the weed remaines ; thy brother 
that's gone, would not have fery'd mefo. | 
Shoe, Peace good Eve, no more words, the excule is honeſt. 
Fife, 1,1, you'le marre 'em all l but he had better bcene a fleep- 
2 


in | 


3 : 


A Shoo-muker., A Gentleman. 

1 bis bed, than 'tatryed out of his Maſters houſe tovexe me thus. 
Cr:/, Nay, not ſo Dame ; I had better lodging by your leave. 
Bar. Fy, ey ; he had better beene ſick in his bed as I was, 


Than anger »ny Dame2 I warrant him. _ ( words: 
Sheo, Why how now 84arnady , throw pitchi'th'fire ? no. more 
Lay, Ie be his bale, he ſhall offend no more ſo. - "(aftta1d: 


Cri/. Doe not Valter,T thal damnihie my baile,and do ſo agen I'me 


but childrens ſ{hooes this halfe yeere, 

Crif. Tbeleevel have made worke for Childrens ſhooes alrcady. 

Shoe. Nedle with my Shop Avant, caaua, bac [petit tra cure mun- 
dare cara6xm (00 looke to your Kitchin, lct' mealone with my 
Prentiſes. . TEL, wa! | 

Fife. 1, let you alone, and your bond ſervants will be all laxative 
one of thc? daics, if you let'em looſe 1n this faſhion. What will you 
fry if this young Rogue has been? a wenching to night ? Some over- 
done thirig or other makes velvet of his black browes. 


Bar. Ibcleeve ſo too Dame ; for the old Gentlewoman that waits 
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ArTae2,./ 1: Ma: CE Taos able” | 
Sho, Yetagen Barnaby > Why Lady D'Oliva,who's controuler of 
K my Houſhold? haveInot paid for my breeches, are they not mine 
ak owne,and thall I not ware'em 2 M ) Bpy (ry/pimzs. ſhall areſt his 
Dame Ssſlzy for an action offlander : he goz awenching ? ; 
Crs/, No by my faith, tis paſt that Maſter,; Maſter and Dame,let mc 
Excuſe my ſelfe, not to gloſle o're the fault I have committed); ' - 
But with a promile to offznd no more ; nor if your pattence. 
Might cerfure me, could Ibe much blam'd for it,” | © 
Seeing it was the Princeſſe pleaſure that inforc't my {tay, _ 
\Vho likewiſe hath enjzoyn'dime to returne agen to night..' ,- Enter 
Shoo,No more,thy peace is made : how now,what!s he>' $5 Hugh. 
Hugh. Apoore man $S1r,one that would be pron to; call you Maſter. 
_ S$hoo,FEy, canſt thou be poore and proud too ? thou artno ſhooe-ma- 
Hmgb, Not yet Sir ; I would beglad to learne, (ker then ? 
' Bay, No Sir, an you be poore and proud too ,. you .arechitter for a 
'Tayler than a Shooe-maker, . | 
Wife. Had you come a little fooner fir, you might haye had enter- 
| tainmenr, 


#7;fe. Thon ſhalt doe nnder-worke for't ; thou ſhalt-make nothing 


upon my Lady, will have no body now adaies to pullon her ſhooes | 


yy. 


A Shoo-maker, A Gentlezan. 


tainment, and excus'd a pretty -outh that's prelt to ſerye. the King 1n 
Lis Warres : thou art well-limb'd. | | 
Hugh. Alas, that were to throw-me backe to woeT have but lately 
ſcap't from: 'twas the Warres that thus hath ruin'd me, and for I - 
; I know thoſe dangerous quick-fands, I had rather {aile in ſome IO 
Sea-roome, any painesthat might afford me, penſion for my life, 
would doe double-labour for my hirelfI might have imployment. 
| $408, What Countreyman ? 
| Hugh. Waletis my Countrey, my name is Hugs. 
Bar, Thaveſome Cozens in your Counntrey : you know Penwens 
mower, Blew MMorrice Lawgathsn, eAberginens; 7 cas D a- 
Vis ANF, and'the great Organ at Wrickſom? ._ 
#ob. The re's not a cragge beyond: the Severse hd? 
Kh I aye held againſt the Rowan Foes, till odds 
And loſſe of blood expell'd me thence : nor was Iever firſt 
Forſooke the field ; but 1 due .yaine toboaſt,  » 
. Shos, Thouart a Chriſtian then ?  Hugh,Tt was my quatrell Sir. 
- Bar. And youarca Gentleman I'me ſure, 
 Hwgh. Iama Welch-man Sir. | 
Bar, Nay then thou canlſt not chgoie but be a Gentleman. 
Shov, And how dare youthoua Gentleman firrah ? | 
Bar, Yes, a-poorc Gentleman alwayes, ſo long as he darcs not take 
exceptions, Pray you Maſter entertaine him , that wee may have a 
Gentleman of our Trade : he may ( Lord bleſſe us ) live to be Major 
of Fever /hars, 
F:/c. I fir, youarc tilts ill to hcape on more charges. 
| Shes, More Lawyers weapons, more. Tonguc- worke : iſicy, thou 
ſhalt entertaine him. Thou Gentleman, as thouart a Cnldies. and 
good fellow , when tart a Shooem akerT bid thee welcome tu Fe- 
werſban : Criſpianus | 1s gone, and thouſhalt be hisheirc. 
Criſp. Twere worrh. a a Kingdome if he had his due then. 
' wife, Bythefaithof my Fo bodies, and the honeſty of my nca- 
 _rherskirts, but he ſhall not ay there a while ; : his Brother Criſpinue 
* fballhavethat place. - |. 
Crs/. I thanke you Dame, ifhedye iſlneleſſe, *tis my inheritance. 


Hugh, I will S; ſo obedient unto Yall, that every ſcryant. 
Shall be my ſecond Maſter. 
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A 8hoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


Bar, Well Cozen Hegb, 1 will doc my belt to inſtruc thee : 
But you mult take h2ed there be no Turky-cocks in your worke. 

Hagh, When I underſtand the Englith Sir, Ile obſerve you. 

Bar, Your Turky-cack is as mnch as to fay, Coble,coble,coble ; 
You mult take heed otcobling. | 
|  Shoo, Come on good fellow, Ile teech theea good Trade': 

A Gentleman, ifhe want better meanes, may live well by it ; 

And this Ile promiſe thee after ſome tearme of yeeres to make thee 
Or ifthou dye, and that's a Chriſtians beſt * Te: 


Evter Dioclefian, the Eagle borne befors Vino at one doore, at the o« 
ther, Huldrick and Rodrick, Kings of the Goths «and Vandalls, wirh 
their eArmy. an 8; 7 


D iocle, Advance the Romas Eagle; and command 

Our armed Legions to troope cloſ, and ſtand, 
| Kod, The Roman: are in fight, Drummes beate a parley, 

D:ocle, Death blurre their parley, wee*le not anſwer 
 Thethunder oftheir Drummes : our Eagleſhall not neſell by baſe 
Ravens, but to peck out their eyes ; our Swords ſhall anſwer - 
The Thunder of their Drummes, the Roman Ce/ar holds ſcorne 
To parley with ſuch fervile Nations, as you the barbarous Vardal: ' 
And Goths, poore frozen Snakes, that from the Northerne cold 
Creepe tothe warmth of the Sunnes Welterne fires, . 
Troubling our fertile Lands, and likeſtarv*d ſheepe, : ++ 
You ſoyle che Countries with a line you keepe in Reglons beggerly. 
Hal. Diecleſranheare me. SR Fo 

Diecle, What croakes the Raven? 1 

| Hul, Proud Rewanthis : if here thou longer ſtay, 
Hee'le peck thine Eagles eyes out, make thee aprey | 
To his ſterne Gripe, whoſe diſmall beake now ſmgs the fudden ruine 

Dzecle, Of two barbarous Kings, ES 

Red. Infulting Tyrant, ſtop thy ſcandalous breath, 
Thy blood ſhall finde us Kings and Souldiers both : 
Weare a ſwelling Sea, and our owne Barkes, 
Not large enough to bound us, are broke forth 


Like 


Ie fe thy bones laid quietlyto ret, '  '- Execan, 


* 


Likea reſiſtleſſe Torrent to o'rewhelme and drowne 
In blood all Nations that withſtand us, 
Thoulceſt already Germany is ours ;fo ſhall faire Frexce be, 
At leaſt thoſe parts that lye upon the Rhine and fertile Barguuay : 
W hich if thou grant before the Battailes joyne, 
We will retire, and leagse with thee and Keme. 
Diecle, Ha, ha,ha ; muſt Lyons be inforc'd to league with Wolves? 
Hal. 1fthou deny it, ih 
By the glorious Sunne, and all the Deities our men adore, 
_ Wee'le forageup to Rewe and [raly, and ſit» FE 
 Intryumph in your Capitol : the Yandel: and the Geaths ſhall carve 
Their fames as deepe as now the Romans doetheir Names : 
Raiſe up as many Trophies, and as high, - 
In brazen pillars of their victory, ae 
Diocle, Poore Flies, behold the Eagle; and give ore ; 
Strive not to cope with ſtrength beyond your power, 
For us ſhe ſpreads her wings as farre and bright, 
As in a Day the Sunne rides with his light, 
And that's the univerſall Globe of Earth :. . 
:Emropes proud throat we tread on 3. | 
Africkand eAfa our Eagles talents gripe, _ 
The Lords of Rowe fadome both Land and Deepe. 
Rod, New Lords new Lawes renew, 
As you of others, wee'le be Lords of you. 
Diocls, Wee'le heare no more ; callupthe Fri:1aine Souldicrs 
Our Brother Afaximinns {ent into our aide let *em begin the bartell, 
Fight like Remax; : Remetnber this, your enemies are baſe ; 
Let your Swords worke like Sithes confound theſe ſwarmes, | 
And Fweepetheſe Locuſts hence with conquering Armes. Exemnxr. 


Alarum. E»ter Roderickend Huldrick with Senldiers at exe deore, 


as the other, Criſpianus avd Brittaines, gbt axd drive off the Van- 
dals. 4. 


. Rod, Theſe Rowsans fight n -devils..- | Fob | 
Hul, Spirits infernall coufd not charge fo hotly ; | 
Diſgrac't ith? on ſet ; Counſels Rederieh, what's to be done? - 


Enter Roderick and Huldrick, E 


Our 


| 
{1 


Lie teach thee ſpeake the Rowan Languag oe. 


" T he Shoo-maker, A Gentleman, v 


Our men flye,not leaner 5 oo 5 Ne 


Rod, Knit all our Nerves 1n one ; 


Renowned Huldricke hye to thy Troopes, 
| And with thy valiunt Goth aflaile the Rowwanr 
In their hinmoſt Fla: nkes, and breake into their maine Battalia; 


Vilſt herelI ſtay, an4 | hold the 8rirrames play,+ 
Heal, Tlike it Lett: - divided Armes thrive belt;: 


This day weele climbe the lofty Eagles neſt, 7  Exer, 


Ewxter Diocleſlan. 

Deoc, Turnc thee baſe Uandal, 
Rod, Roman 'tis thee Iſecke. 
Diec, And thou baſt found mee ; 


Red. And thou ſhalt learne from me the Art of Warre, 


And Diſcipline of Arms the Fandals teach, 


Do2e.A Fencer tis agrecd. 


_ The Schoole tricke thou ſhalt learne at firſt blow. Alan 


Rodericke hath Diocleſian 4owne : Criſpianus ſights with 
Rodericke and reſcues him; and FEAVES off Rodericke. Fs 
Doc, What art thou that haſt faved me > ©. he 2 ny 
Cri. A Souldier : What art thou ſo OO Ee en a 
Dios, An Emperour. Mo 7 
Cri, Thou art faved then by a Warltke Brittain fouldier : 
And had Las many lives as drops of blood, ' - © 
Pdefpend themall to doe great Ceſar good. 
Dec.1thanke thee : follow thy fortunes,and goe on; 
The gods of Remwwe fit on thy weapon {till : 
The batraile ended fee me 1n my Tent, 
Cr1/.1 will, _ Ji | X xt. 
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Dzoc, Immortall gods ! - | LM 


How crept a Kingly ſpirit intoa breaſt ſo fow ! 

How now,how gocs the day * Enter 8Roman. 
» Row, Bloody and diſmell ; Heldrick K, of Goths entred our Ranks y 
And like a Whirlewiade Hyeepes, and beates downe gur maine, 
Battal1a, ſerzing by force the Roinan Eagle,” hs 

Dioc, How Traitor * P = 

Rom. Bcleeve it tie” tis loſt and now in triumphe 


O're 


/ 
I 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman, 


O' re his Plume ſhe claps her wings on high, 
W ith ecchoing ſhout of preſent viRory,  _ 
Dies, The Roman gods forbid : Let a Trumpet call up the 
Brit agus to recover it, Exit, : 
Exter Huldricke Kio of Gothes. 
Hal. Yeeld thee proud Roman , the fable Ravens plume 
Jath trooke thy Eagle blinde,and blaſted Rome. 
D:oc, Hand of thou barbarous ſlave ; 
Iſtill can boaſt my ſtate's Imperiall. | 
Hal. Tut, that Title's loſt, thou art now 
Within my power: flye to King Rodericke, 
And glad his cares with newes of what you ſee, 
And with our Drummes proclaime the vicory. 
Enter Criſpianus with Eagle and Sonlaters. 
Criſ. Baſe Goth lookeup,and ſee here hovers Eagle- 
Winged vidcory, recoverd from thy troopes. 
Hal. S' death loſt agen. | 
D:oc, Fight Warlike Brittaines,free your Emperour. 
Cri/. We ſhall,or dye ; pl 
This holds the Gerhs death ; this thy liberty. 
Alarum : Criſpianus fights with his ſword in one 
haud , and the Eagle inthe other : he kulls 
Huldricke,evd frees Diocleſian, - 

Dec. Twice is my life indebted to thy valour : 
Admired Souldier , ifI winne the day, | 
Never had Britteize Souldier fuch a pay | . 
As thou ſhalt have. A | 

Crs/: Talke not ofdebts,or pay,le t's hence and fight; 

As long as Thave breath Ile hold your right. 
Souldiers troope cloſe , our taske 1s not yet done ; 
Ie keepe your Eagle till the battaile's wonne. 

Dioc, Keepe it with fame. 

Crs/p. Evento my lateſt breath. Exit, 
Dzos. The glory's thine, thou haſt ay'd metwice from death. 
Alarnm : a ſhout within: Enter Rodericke and Vandals, 

Rod. This Brittarnesareall Divells, | 

And amongſt them there's one maſter DivelI, 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
That beares the face ofa baſe Common ſouldicr; 


| © Yet oniis hocnes he tofſeth up onr Vandals.” 
Now,what Newes ? © 77 Enter  Captane, 


Cap. Rodericke fye and fave thy life ; 
Huldrickthe King of Goth 15 (laine., 

Red. 1 ont goe him in life,he me in fame : * 
Inſpight weele after kim with glorious wings, 
A bloody field is a brave Tombe for Kings. 

Cap. Hazard not all at one caſt, fince youſee 


The Dice runnes high againlt yee ; ; but give way, 
Set not the board when og ſee fortune play : 
Winning the maine no 


afety * tis to hight. 
2ed, How then ?' 


( =p. Over the R hive my Lord make ſpeedy fight, 


The wheele of Chance may turne,and the dice tunne 
For us to get, what now our foes have wonne. 


ef Pout within : Enter Crifptanus aud the wit; 1bvin 8geff-the 


Vandals : he zakes Rod ericke priſoxer . 4 retreat 
ſonuded |; Enter Dtocleſian with vitfory, 


Cri/p. Now tothe Royall Kit of Ceſar I Frligre 
The hizh Imperiall Enfigne of great Rome ; © 

And with It, th1s wildetusked] Boxre,th- tubborn: Vandall, 
Snar'd in the toyles, and conquerd' by this fyvord; 


[ could bhaveſerv*d his head tip at your board : 


Bur tince for glory, more tart blood we ſtrive, 
3'de rather have a Lyon tans alive. 
Dire, Noble thou ar!, as valiant, 
And this day thy onely ſword the greater halfe” 
ath wonne, and we mult paythy ments. HERE 
What s thy name? 
C'ri/p C riſpranns (ir, 
Dioc, Of what birth or fortunes. 


Cr:i/p, You may reade them here,writ on my bofomeſtr : 
A common Souldier , yet Were my Parems 


{ood and generous,they dead and Fdowne ſmking in my ftxte, 


| As others doe, I{woreto crofſe the Fate. 


That 


AS hoormer, A Gentlemak. 


t hat croſſed me : and whenall hopes clfe did fade, 
I got my living by an honeſt trade: 
A Shooe-maker my Lord , where merrily, 
With frolicke mates,I ſpent my dayes,till when, 
Being preſt to warres amongit my Countrey-men, 
Hither I came,and here my prize is playd, 
For Brittasnes honour , and my Vaſters trade : 
This Yaxdall is my Prifoner : frowne not fir, 
Great lookes can nere put downe a Shooe-maker, 
Red, Yourfortune riſes fir,and I mult bow : 
I was nere i th Shooemakers ſtockes till now. 
Dice, Renowned Cri/pianss, royall thankes ſhall to our brother 
Alaximinus flye,for ſendingiucha Souldier, 
Kneele downe , and riſe a; 8rittaine Knight ; 
Hence forth beare Armes and Shield z 
Thou haſt won thy honour truely inthe field, 
Beſides our gift, the ranſome of this King 
I freely give ; and that thy fame may ſing a lofty note, 
Backe to thy Countrey lead theſe Br irtarne Souldicrs, 
Over whom I make thee head ; and to the Emperour 
AAaximinns thou ſhalt beare ſuch Letters from our {ltc, 
As he ſhall reare and fiwell thine honours, 
And when we in France bavelaid 
Theſe Whirle-windes that aow ſhake the State, 
Weele crofle the ſeas to Breet azwe after thee, i: 
Cr:/p. The gods with Garlands crowne thy vitory. 
Rod, What ranſome you ſet downe Ile truely pay, 
And drow my forces backe to Germany, 
There to confine our ſelves ; the Vandals knee 
Now humbly bowes totly:Roman Emperie., :. © ? 
| Dc, And that obedience Rederick weele imbrace. 
Lead Cri/pianws to receive the Ranſome : © 
Vandalland Goths znay, Rome her (elfe ſhall ſweare, 
She neyer met ſo brave a Shooz-maker, A Flonriſh, Exennt, 


; 
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ACT/US QU ARTUS. 
Enter Criſpinus and Leodice with childe, 


Cri/. Be comforted my deare Leoatrce, 
| Leed, How can | want fiveete comfort, having tack that 
Pleaſure tolne,being backe returnd, hould taſte ſo ſower 2 
It ſeemes a ſhallow Ford when irſt tis tride . 
But waen the depth we found, 
It isagultc of raging whirle-pooles found, 

Cri/, I know it Princely Love,and feare the event; 
Love inthe paths of danger ever went : 
The morning flames of our deſires burne bright, 
And ſhall do: ill infcorne of fo rtunes ſpight, 
It you but feede thefire. 

Leoad. O me / 'tis this I feare, : 

The butthen jn my wombe our deaths doe beare. - 

Cri/. Why thouldſt thou feare the knot our hearts hath tide ? 
Had heavens ſtrength to it ; and heaven will ſure provide 
For thoſ: whoſe names and faiths are written there. 

Leod, What vaile cannow be drawne to hide our Cares, 

_ Or keepe this ſzcret from our Fathers cares. 
 Ofour ſtolne marriage? | 

_” Seay, lets GeVeR.. 
Leed, It muſt bea thicke cloud darkens the Sunne : 
This day my Father ſits to caſt deaths doome 

Upon the Chriſtians : and that doome 1 know _ 

The fruit this Land brings next, mult be my woe, . 

' Cxrif7. I prethee peace, the clocke of UNLY gocs alwaies 
_ Tootrue : yet letme ſet 1t now. 

Leod, Deatelt I will. 

Cri/. Doe this then ; if the Emperour call for thee, 
Beſicke and keepe thy chamber, 

Untill I get ſome place for thy delivery, 


Leod 
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Leod, Sweare to me one thing tirlt, 
Crs/. What ever thou deſirdlt. 
| Leed, Then as thou art Princely bred, I charge thee ſwearc, 
That as above the world | hold thee deare, 
Thou wilt not leave me, whatſoever Thunder 
My Father throwes at thee : | 
Kings frownes can be but death : 
From thee Ile neyer part unto my latelt breath, 
Criſ. By all the truths that man cre ſwore by, 
No force of ſtrength ſhall part us. 
Leed. Peace,no more, Ile aske thee pardon for this baſe.  +- - 41 
Miſtrult : kifle thy gentle cheeke,loving and mild : 
I know thou canſt not leave thy wife and child. 
O me, ! ſhall forget my preſent fafety : 
Deare heart ſtand by. 
Nurſe, Who's within there? Nurſe. 
Enter Nurſe, 
Nurſ. Anon {weet mouſe.” 
Leod. Sweet honey Nurſe, 
If the Emperour my father askes for me, 
. Say Tam not well,and keepe my chamber. - 
' You Shooe-maker a word 
Nurſ; Yet more worke for your Shooe-maker -vell,well, 
Youplay the wagge,and l the lye mult tell. | i 
I feare me there's a ſhooe wrings her 1th inſtep, of iny yong Shooe- 
makers making :'ſuch tellowes as hee cannot chuſe bur bee ſlippery 
companions 3 for firſt they know the length of a Ladies foote, and $ 
then they have ſuch trickes to ſmoothher ſhoog,and tickle her ſole; 
as I proteſt,it I were a Shooe-maker my ſelfe,it would make my teeth # 
water : what a ſweete thing it i<,to have a round ſweete, plumpe,de- 
licate Calve ofa Ladies leggelye roliag on his thigh,, whilſt he lies # 
ſmoothing her fineſiIke ftocking,Nippes his hand to her garters, and # 
ſometimes higher birlady;1 have beene ferv*d fo my felfezthere's ma- þ 
ny. a Gallant,I cantell you,would. giveall the ſhooes in's' ſhoppe to 3 
have a ſhooe-makers office ina morning : Well, well, I lay nothing, # 
but I ſuſpe& ſomething : Pitty of me,ſhee's as broad behindeas1 am, Þ 
and_round enough before : [ doubt me he has madc her a paire of 
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ſhort-heel'd ſhoozs with a turne-over : Com: ſweet Mouſe, have y ou 


given inſtrutions to your Shooc-maker ? Why wi a tellow art 
thou, cant not findea Laſtto fit her yet? | 

Led. Yes Nur, he bas fitted MC now, 

Nurſe. That's well : 


IS You muſt be carefull firrah, you mul take true meaſure, 


And ft herto ahaire, [ charge you, 

Cri. I warrant you Miltris, -. 

Nurſe. Miltris | gods me; I ama Madac fin hg FACEY I am a 
Nurſe, I can tell you : ©50e too, learne your duty,and you hall worke 
to mc too : when'you have done with wy Lady, you {hall take up my 
legge too : Come {weet honey. | Exu, 

Lerd, Aden my comfort, To 

Cri/. Evenſo my heart goes from me ( 
O what waves {ſwim Lov Xs in!of "=: of hopes, of cares, | 


'&F . Ofdiſcontents, terrours, and diſpatres, 


A thouland feares doc now my poorc heart ſhake, 
What medcine's Delt? > Counlell, and that Ile rake. 


Enter Ba rnaby, ; Rae, and Hugh, 


Bar. Come, come, an you be men, make haſte : 
You 'tis a hanging matter ; the Emperour and all the Priſoners 
_ gone by already. 
R-ph. Stay, ſtay, here's our fellow Eriſpin, let's take him with Us, 
W lt thou goe along Cri/pin ? | 

Cri/. Whither ſhould I goe ? poothen tell me, 
What make you all at Canterbury ? 
\. Bar, Not to buy the Cata Bell Crifpis, but to make loyrer-pins, 
Tor this day Boy, we have made holy at Fever fon, | 
$ Shitup-ſhop, throwne by our ſhooc-thred, and waſh't our faces: 
And now my Vaſter and Dame, and all ofus : are come 
To-ſce the Emperour, and the Chriſtians that muſt dyeto eh 
$& They fay there's _— oung Queene amougt them : fs 
& Prethcegot alor ns. | 
"Grs/. In fadneſſeI ;6k _:: 
& #ar, 1n madneſicnow I care not : 


Foc 
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For our ſhooes are made of running lether, 

And therefore wee'le gallop no man knows whether, 

Farewell Er:/pine-; halt ſee my Dame come chafing this aW ay anon, | 

*Cauſe we ran away from her ; Come fellow Hugh, 

Thou art fo fad now, I prethee be merry,  Ex:r Barnaby, aud Raph, 
Haugb, le follow ſtraight, althouzhto meete my ruine ; 

The Princeſſe Winifred is doom dto > die, | 

AndI in death will bearc her company, _ Exit, 
Cri/. Miſery of times when Kings « doe kill, 

Nat arm'd by Law todoe it, but by Will. 

From theſe deepe woes that my poore Countrey beares 

Heaven fave the Queene my Mother, Fatcs are juſt, 

And till the _— be ſpun, none turme to duſt. 


Enter the $ hoomaker: wife ſweating, 


i Fie, fe, fie ; WET 6 
Heaven for thy | pittic how am 1 us'd today 4. 
Here be youths indeed to runne away, and leave mc inthis order : 
Doe I keepe one,two,three,fourc,and twe journey-men, 
Beii des Prentiſes, upriſing and do wne-lying, 
And doe they all bob me I this. fainion ? 
How now, art thou there Crs pie? that's' well: 
Did you ſee your fellows ?': 

Criſ. Yes my good Dame ; ; they arc all Loſes Oc: 

Wife, Then Je haye you before me too, but nor ſo farre as they are : 
Fic, fie, ſee how | ſweat with following them; 


Come fir, thouzh they gave me the oHlips you 1 le not ſerve me fo hope, 
Goe before, and man me. 


Crif.. O my good Dame 3097 08 

Wife, How now C weir O what S the matter "RG ? 337 XN 
Why arc ſo many Chancery Bills drawane in your face? 13577 pi, 
Now, where fits the windethat youblow ſo? 7 bw ©, 


What ayIſt thou ? : 
Cri/, lt have ever found youa kind lovin ng. Dame,nay,z good Morber, | 
Both to my {eIfe, and my poore Brother Cri/pianns. 
was Blefc him good Heaven, upon what ground foc're he Pee ; 41 
He | 
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| He was an honeſt fellow, and a good ſervant, 
tf And (ohe ſhall finde,if e*'re he come 
+# Fromthe warres avea, : 
| Cri/, Oh my good dame, T to your carcs muſt now unlocke 
A ſecret, whichyt ere you blab abroad—- 
S MT:f. Never by my Holy dame; | 
& Y-t 1 have nmchado? to keepe my owneſecrets, 
1 But Ic keepe thine Ile warrant thee. ” 
I Cr/p. Nay looke dame, my life and death lies on x. 
wif. Let what will ie on't, 
it ſhall nere betalkt of by me. 
WW Cr/. 1 thanke yee then ; 
8 This it 1s, but you will fay nothing? 
18 Y7ﬀf, Doſt thinke I am a woman or a bealt ? | 
Cri/. Nor be angry with me? 
Frf. Here's a dociadeede, 5 
Thou haſt not got a wench with child haſt ? 
 Criſ.. Youhave found mygriefe, 4) 
(ood dame, indeed I have. 
if. Out upotithee Villaine., 
Criſ, Nay good Dame, 
* ?77:f, Hence you Whore-maſter knave, 
# Gods my paſſion,got awench with childe, #3 Jþ 
|# Thou naughty packe thou haſt undone thy {ele for ever; 
Precious coales, youare a fine youth indeed, 
i Can you cut ont-no ſhooes but of Ducks leather, 
 # With a wanton?has your Maſter ſo little doings, 
3 Your tooles muſt be working abroad ina forrainers ſhop? 
 Cri/. Swecte Dame, you ſwore 
KK You would ay nothing —— 
& MYif.Nothing,hang thee villaine,Ile cry it at the Market Croſſe: 
FF Tfaith,is your Aul fo free for ſmocke-lzather? 
= (7s/p.Good Dame. | . 
IF i, By theſe tenne fingers Ile double thy yeares for't : 
& Ohthat I knew the Queane,I'deflit her noſe, 
$8 And teare her cyes out of her head y*faith,.- 


: Enter 


| | . 
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5hoo, How now, what's the matter that it thunders ſo 2 . 
wif. Oh, youare as good a Maſter too o'th tother fide. : youlooke to 
our Prentuſeswell; one of your men has beene at greene-gooſc faire; 
but he ſhall pay for the fauce Ile warrant him. 
' - Shoo, What Faire ? what Sauce,goody gander-gooſe? 
if. Nay, 'tis no matter,as he likes this, ler him dancethe ſha- 
king of the ſheetes another time... + _ 
Shos, What ſheetos dame Guiniver? what dance I pray yee? 
wif. Varry uptailes all : doe you {ſmell me now ? +; 
Shos, 1 {mell an Afle head of your owne : what's all this troe? 
Crs/*. Pardon me Sir, 
Unlefle youſtand myfriend, 
Alas I am but dead. DT En; pig 
if. Dead, hang yee Raſcall , hang yee; you were quicke enouz21: 
 whenyou laid your Whore on her backe, to take meaſure of her new 
'hooes : Would youthinke it Husband, this young knave has got a 
wench with child. 
Shoo, Hoyda, and 1s this the ſhaking of the ſheetes you talke of, 
goodwife Snipper Snapper : s'foote I like him the better fort : he is_ 
of your husbands trade,you old whore, and he has mettall in him : 
doſt {could for that, hold your tongue with a poxe. 
wif. T, 1, one Whore-maſter will take part with another ſtill, 
; Sho0, Peace Walllit, leave gaping. 


A wench with child 2 $'fuc in my my capring daycs I have done as 
. much my {elfe Sz. 5 = 
Fif. I, beſhrow your heart for your labour. 
Shos, Peace Ss/ley, I thall ſow up your lips elſe ; 
Let me talke with my Prentiſe : | | 
Haft got a maid with child {aiſt ? 
Wife, A maid, marry hang her whore. 
Shoo, Yet agen, keepe your Clacke, Ile lit your tongue elle, 
Speake my young Cock-Sparrow , what merry wagtaile haſt thou 
beene bling with? PET 6 
Cri. OSir, if any but my dameand you ſhould know it, 
bs” | Ee H > 1 wew 
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IL were loſt forever. 
$h50, Num, mum for my part Boy: ;and you Vargery Vagp 
Keepe your tongue from chattering , or by the mary making 1 le 
tickle your gaskins : Come, fay, what PRCIETRE was't ? 
Crif. The Emperours Daughter Sir, 
$Shoo, Who,'the Prineeffe ? 
Fife, Out upon thee Traytor. 
$hoo, Sfoot will Bow-bell never leave ringing: ? will the perpetu- 
al! motion of your old chaps never leave ſounding : ? I ſhall beate your 
clapper out anon for't : Ahſirrah,goc. tooboy,no Court-mulfard ſerve 
vour turne but the Emperours Daug hte? ? This is fine yfaith, 
Wife, Hee'le imoake for't I Fran hit, 
$hbco, Why Wiperginie, pratitig fill Ty 3 the aſt drawn: ot1 her 
{hoo handſomely by the Vaſle : Prethee tell me, how couldſt thou 
:ecing but a poore Shooemaker, climbeupto a CORREDEL IG + 167 
Wife. Hece'le climbe to the Gallows tore. || -- | 
Shoo, Why Knipperdolin, is the Devill inthoe ? 
Criſ. 1 have Elimb'd fartker Sir ; ſhe's now my Wite, 
And I have martied her, 
IVife, Hoyda, 
Shov,” Hn Fi madge Howlet, dale Hollowlige,” 
Cri/. That very day my Brother was rw forth-—- 
Wife, Yonpreſt herat night,did you P 
Shoo, C -runting ſtil] you S Sow-gacldet 2 
w:*.Thon att a Coxcombe aha Cliperd udgion :" ER Des 
Poſtthou ſ:e now, I was never ſoa din my lifeas TR callft i me, 
Thou maiſt be aſham'd ot” : this'tis to let Gn Prenriſes have their 
{wins, and lye out at nights thus, | | 
Shoo, Sweet Pigſnie, let me ihitreat thy patience Y' 
Alas poore youth, we ttt n6d$ helpe him. |"? mh of, 
 WliyIcommend himthat he ſhoots at the Aireiitlarke': 45 + 
What anexcellent ſhow an E mpefours Daughter will make mn a 
Shooemakers {hop ! 
wife. She& le pina faire thred I warrant you : 
How will he maintaine her troe yee : > 
Cr:f. Shee knew my fortunes ere ſhe married me, 
And now your {clves ſhall know them :. 
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Iand my Brother that thus have ſerved you like Prentiſcs, 
Are Princes both, and Sonnes to A/zred; late King of Brittaine, 
Sho, How | my right Worſhipfull Preatile 1 Stands bare. 
Wife, Ha, is he a Kings ſonne Husband ? 
Shoe, Wake courtfie to your man you whore. 
Criſ. The Emperour Maeximiny: {flew my Father, 
And put the Queene my Mother into Priſon : 
W hat meane you gentle Maſter, pray be covered. 
S$hoo, No by my faith Sir, 
Youarea better manthan the Maſter of my Company, 
Cri/, And ſeeingall my hopes lye dead fave in her {clfe, 
I loy'd, reveal'd my ſelfe, and married her ; 
Yet TI tntreate you botE-—Nay gentle Maſter, 
I am your Prenticeſtill, pray ſtand not bare. 
Shes, Well, well, for this once I will boy ; now you old Gigum- 
bob . you ne*re had two ſuch men to manyou.. + 
Wife. Nay truely Husband, TI ever thought they were ſome wor- 
ſhipfull mans fonnes, they were. ſuch mannerly boyes till. 
_ _ Criſ.. AllTintreate of you, is ſome advice 
To get my faire Leodicy from Court, and then ſome ſecret place 
Where ſhe might.be1n fatety tilLher ſweet delivery, 
And then Ile dare migfortune, | : 
wife, Bleſling of thy heart, I like thee well th'aſt ſucha care of thy K 
Wife: therefore if thou. could} but ſteale her from the Court, and # 
bring her hithes, ſhe ſhould lyc in,and be brought to hed ar my houſe. 
and: nobody know it I warrant you, -: ; 

_ £h90,; 1 marry Tib-tattle basket, how ſhould we doe that wench? 
Gf. That's all mycare indeed, tofteals herthenee, 
Wife, Come, come, leave 1t to me. Boy; I ſee, a womans wit malt _ 
helpeat a pinch ſtill Boy : Marke this device,and'if you like it, doc 


it , and thus it 1s : Soone at night thou fhalt hire/{gme friend to firea 


Tre2 upon the'Gaalt at Dower,as nearc the Beacons as can be poſlible, 
by which meanes the: men that watch the other Beacons , ſecing that 
in flames, and ſuppoſing ſome Enemy landed , will preſently tixe all WM 


thereſt, and fo ona ſuddenler both Court, Gity:z, and Countrey, and W 


all in anuproare , in which time if you and ſhee cannot beſtirre your WM 
ſtumps, and run both away, woulJ you wer2 whipt yfaith, i 
| Mot. | H 2 "-.-.; Shoe. 
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Sheo. Ancxcellent pate to trouble the whole Commonalty ; 
The plot is good yfaith ns þ ME oe, 
will accuaint the Princeſlſe with it, 


Cr1/, Ike it well, an 
Enter Barnaby and Raph crying, 


Rr, Rath, OYaſterand Dame, Dame and Vaſter ; 
O lamenta' le day ! now or never. : 
$450, Fow now Knaves,tole one Bell at once,and leave jangling, 

Bar. O pit:ifwl Vaſter, intolerable Dame, Zam the fore-bell,and 
as rung all in manyatimeand uften 'with/you Dame : but now I 
rault c192 out min? owne eyes in teares, in dolour , and moſt dole- 
Fall knells ; My fellow Hagi 1s taken, 
And-condeimn'd like a Chrittian, - 

Wife, O horrible! - | 377 
Shoeo, Peace Bag-pipe : my man H«gh condemn'd, tha 
How comes that ?. | 
Bar, O Maſter, your man'H#gh is not the man you took him for ; 
not plaine Hugh, but Sir Hugh, a Knight of fame. = | (wainers? 
5h9», How ?a Knight of theWorſhipfull Company of the Cord- 

Bar. Nay, by St. Davie, hee'smore, bee's a Welch Prince, 
And ſonne to the King of Pewes in South Wales, - —© | 
Theuzh he but a Shooemaker here, en) | | 

Shoe. Paſſion of me, what a brood of Princes haveT brought up ! 
And why is my right honourable Servant to be put todeath 2? -. 
Bar. As we were going toſce the Chriſtians, he ſpied his old Love 
Queen? Winifred amongſt them , and at the very ſighthee look't as 
grcenc as a leeke , an1 fo ruſht in amongſt them ; tooke the Lady by 
the Lilly-white hand , rail'd on the Romzan gods , defied the Empe- 
rour , and ſworeche would to Irnedid; © ut 

\ *_ S$hoo, Tsthereno helpeto fave him? Too 2 
 &apb. None in the World, excepthe leave to be a Chriſtian, 
WW Bay, *Tis true Sir, all the Sergeants and Officers that came to arcft 
IF him, pittying his cafe, perſwaded, him to be no good Chriſtian , as 
© they were : then there was a Broker ſaid hee would lay his ſoule to 

KB pawae, he could not proſper if he were a Chriſtian nay, the Taylor 
K cries out on him, and fayes, if he continue a Chriſtian, hee'le uſe him 

W likea Dog, Shoo, 
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Sh#o, Alacke the day: 
I me forry for my hon ourable boote hailer : 
Coe and comfort him ; Ile ſee him anon tell him. 

Bar, Nay, ſtay ſweets Maſter, 

"Twas never ſcene that a Shooe-maker and his men. 
Were bale Þ aſſtlomions, but true bours ſorins, 

Up ſe freeze,though we cannot get him from priſon, 
le fell my coate from my b1 cke, ere a Shoomaker 
Shall want : Let us ſhew our ſelves Cavaleeres 

Or Coblers : come every man his twelvepence 

A peece to drinke with him in priſon, . 

Shoo, A good motion: boone boyes, fine knaves ; 
Ttike you well when you hang together : 
Hold my brave Journey-men, 

There's a double ſhare for me. 
Criſp. And mine withall my heart y*faith. 
Wif. And cauſc he's a Knight,thou halt have my (hulling too. 
Zar.1 thanke you Dame : 
Nay, weele never leave a brother of our 
Company, as long as fleſhand bones 
Will hang together. 

Shoo, Away boyes, goc you before ; 
Joane jumble breech your Dame and { will follow, 
Cheriſh him up,tell him he ſhall not want ; 

He lives not in the world could ever fay, + 
A Shooe-maker from his friend did ich a away, Execnnt, 


Flouriſh : Enter Maximinus , Baſf anus, Lutius, Officers; 


' Albon a»d Amphiabel # their furs, As nw £ 


Torments, 


Max, Relolve me yet you ſtubborne Chriſtians, 
Cannot the feverall tortures which we doe inflia, 
Yet melt the Iron of your hardned hearts, 

To make you bow unto our Roman gods >. 
Speake, will you obey our.helt ? 

Amph, None but the heſts of heaven. 

H3 
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Alb. A thouſand deaths have not the buiter ſtings 
As arc the paines we have felt in torturing 
Yct Tyrant wee le endure tenne thouſand r more, 
And laugh in deaths face,e're we our faiths give o'ce. 
Max. Renowned >Albon,on thy head Ile ct | | EN 
A Crowne of gold, 
Alb, To make me heaven forget : Never. 
Amph, Never. 
A7ax, Let me yet winne thee fooliſh man ; 
Remember what honours we, and Dzoc/eſian 
Heapt upon thee : giving thee the ſtile 
Brittaines Steward hip, 
The Prince of Knights, 
Lord of YVarlowe, 
Alb, And in thy Rackes,thy Irons,*tbbets,and thy Wheele, 
Do2I more honour, and more comfort tecle, 
Than all thoſe painted {moakes by thee beſtowed 
Of me : my Countrey may thus Sh boaſt : Albor 
Stood firme and fixt, in ſpight of tyrants wrath, _ bo, 
Brittaines fixſt Martyr for the Chriſtian faith. | FR 
Afax, But not tha laſt : SE: 
For to thy ſcornelleadde millions of 
Chriſtian flames,todeath and tortures. 
Z«t, Difpatch theſ: firſt. 
Max. 1 will dragge them hence in Chaines to 
H-luurſt Hill, three miles from FVerolome, 
Where 4/bous Lord, there after blowes, 
And fptghtfall bufFettings, for honour. of tus 
Knight-hood,once held the chiefe, - 
He thall have a Knight to be his Heads-man. 
4/6, Thatſtroake ſhall well be given, 
That makes roome for a foule to flye to heaven. 
Max, This fiend Arephiabely, ». | 
From whoſe damn'd Teate heſuckt this poyſon, 
_ Shall there be bound by aftixed ftake,-. 
To which nail'd faft, bh Nayell of his be lly 
KReing opened, then with your {word prick hin, 
FTP Anc 


A Shoo-nraker. 4 Gentleman. 
And force him runne about like a wheele, 
Till he has ſpunne his Guts out : and that difpatcht, 
Saw off his traiterous head. 
Amph, Ceſar in greater triumph nere was led. 
Max, Away with them ; »1/6bo»'s the firſt ſhall dye : 
Alb. Thou honour'ſt me amidſt thy tyranny ; come on dear friend, 
Amph, Eternity protect us to our end ; 
Fight nobly then, - 
Albon, To my lateſt breath : 
1 goeto a wedding (friend) and not tc death. 
Max, Goe dragge'emihence ; this day weele 
Quaffe the blood of Chriſtians : call forth more: 
So periſhall will not our gods adore. 


Enter Hugh, Winifred, and POR 1 6 $95 

Bar, Nay fellow Hugh , or noble Sir Hugh , remember 'tis not 
eVery mans fuſe to dye a | Chriſtian ; prethee leave it then,and fave 
thy life ; the Roman gods areas good gods as c're trole on a ſhooe 
of leather : and therefore ſweete Hugh wee may gct their cuſtome, 
w_ bring *em to our ſhoppe, and ſo we ſhall be Shooe-makers to tho 
gods, 

Hugh, You trouble me;I pray leave. 

Br, Leave thee,not as long as thou liv'ſt I faith, 

Max, W hatare all theſe ? 

Bar. Men that reſpe& a Chrijitian no more has you do2, Sir you 

neede not feare,there's not a good Chriitian a1nong us, 

- Max. Nondt fellowes : | 4 $r1i- oxen: 
Backe,and give the Priſoners roome. 7 

Wi. Come my conſtant friend : 
Noble Sir Hzehat laſt farewell j joyne hands. 
We never ſhall touch one another more, 
When theſe we ſever ; thou long haſt 
Lov'd me ; truerne' re was found, . _ Lenſe | 
That both in life and dcathikeepes Gvich ſo ſound : 4 tk 
All that my love can give thee for thy paines 2:53 threw 
le marry thee, but death muſt bid the banes : 
Never to wedding was ſuch honour given, 


The Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Our welding dinner mult be kept in heaven. 
 #Hx7h, At which Angels thalt waite : 
Saints be our gueits, our ſoules the wedding couple, 
And the teaſt joy and eternity ; our bridall roome 
The Hall of heaven, where han4 in hand weele come, 
Martyrs to dance a meaſure, which beginnes 
Unto the mufck of the Cherubins, 


Max Meane time,cvea here you both ſhall dance with geath; 


Yet if our Gods you'le ſerve, prolong your breath. _ 
Hsgh.*Tis life we ſezke to looſe ; Tyrant ſtrike home, 

They are but walls of clay which thou beatitdowne. 
AM1ex, Calla Hangman, flea that 

Villaine ſtraight, and teare that womans 

Fleſh with burning Pincers. 
Fin. We bothare ready Sir, 

Yet heare me! Afoximings ; by all the Rites 

Of honour I conjure thee, in Law of woman-hood, 

Let not my body bea Vilaines prey ; 

But fiticeT am a Queene and ſpotlefle Virgin, 

- Lerme chaſe mydeath.} ff 7 

Atax. Becauſe thou once wert daughter to a King 

Injoy thy wiſh, fo death mayforth with ſtrike, 


Meete him in any ſhape thou belt ſhall like, 
Fir. Be ure it ſhall : 
Bethou the chiefe mourner at my funerall. 
My earthly love farewell ; thy cheeke Ile kifle, 
' Wee'le meete anon within the land of blifle : 
Follow my footeſteps thou ſhalt ſoone de there : 
| Courage good heart, to dye I cannot feare. 
KF Uebethe firſt, and teach thee howto dye, 
WH Leading the way to ſweete felicity, 
Come Tyrants lanch my arme, to death le bleed, 
Sweete blood was ſhed for me,and mine Ile ſheede, 


The which this day to holy /#pirer Ile facrifice, 
Fin, My deareſt friend farewell, . 
In one houſe ſhortly wee'le for ever dwell, 


Max. Diſpatch and lanch her arme;bur fave the blood 


5 Hugh. 


\ 


* 


4 Shos-maher, A Gentleman. 
Hugh. Theſtorme of death now comes, 
Beare up braye faile. | 7 $0 
win. I feele noſtorme ; but even the merrielt gaile - 
That ever life was driven with : Oh how ſweet a 
Dreame me thinkes I 'now am in ; | 
Angels doe runne to meete'and welcome 
Me unto the Land of blifſe, * 
Singing 1 have ſpunne a golden thred 
Hugh, Thatthread of gold weaveſtill. 
Fin, 1 doc; farewell : make haſte ro mecte—-= Des, 
Hugh, In faith I will,in a whol: Campe of Martyrs;bleſt Fate 
Shee's gone for ever to an Angels ſtate. 
Max, Diſpatch him ; and dragge her body hence. 
Hagh, *T1s ſiſter to the Saints ; oh give it reverence, 
Why doe I linger here, my love being gone? 
Bar. A right Shooc-maker, he loves a woman. _ 
Hugb, Mercifull Tyrant ſet me on deaths wings, 
That I may beare a part where my love ſings 
Eternall Hymnes of joy ; bleſt love 1come,as foone 
As I canſct forthout of this houſe of carth and clay: 
When {kall this ſtroake be given, 
That I may mount and meete my love in heaven? 
Max, Flea himalive : f : F | 
Yet ſtay,becauſe you are fo love-ficke,weele give 
Youadrinke to cure it : Powre into a Cup 
His ſweetc-hearts blood and give itus. 
Hwgh,*Tis precious Winc,holy,and good. 
Max. And you ſhall quaffe your fill: 
So, put in Poyſon, ſpice it well ; 
There drinke thy laſt,and finke with her to hell, - 
Hagh, Oh lct me kifſe this heavenly cup of all my happineſſe: 
Deare Lovetothy bleſt ſoules eternall goodneſle, | 
I drinke this health, fild to th* brimme : 
Two hearts did never ſo in oneſtreameſwimme,” 
As thine and mine ſhall now; and though thy blood 
Be poyſond, this our loves keepes firme and good, EE 
My Countrey menand fellow ny 2. 


7" Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


As of wy beft of friendsI tal e.my. leave...” 
We many times together have drunke Jelitge'" Sh a | 
Fur none like this ; yet He beginneto you all; 
Put here you ſhall not pledge me. . 
Bay. Yes and *twere Aquavitz we would m_ thee, 
Hugh. he love which 1 fo found in you, 
Fren in my lateſt houre, Ile not forget, 
But to you all beginne ny laſting love, 
Never did fairc ſociety of men-more pleaſe mezyou afe atrade 
Of tellow (hips beſt mixture,nobly mage, 
Bar. Were Shoog: makers,2n ſo. 


#7 85948 


Hugh, Ny being amongſt you,thus ſhall you preferre, "ve j # DS ooeld 


To ſay a Prince was oncea Shooe- maker. 
For which you now ſhall raiſe your $kill-aloft, 
And be cal'd gentlemen of the Gentle craft. 
| Bar. Oh noble Sir Hug Þ, 6 9 2p Ex ak £ 
He«gh, Could I give j3-8 Mines.they all were yours, A. 
Put | have noug bt to T1VE,nor Que, to take, 
But this my farewell; : therefor or Is 
W hen Death has ſci'd my teſts. -:.; 
Take you my bones, which 1 bequeath.,” 
Amonglt you to be: vuried, | : 
Bar, Take no care for thy as th LY weets Hugh, for na 
ver was gentleman of AF HO craft {o POT? EO 08 houjalt'l bee, 
if thcu hadſt drunke thy laſt. wtf a 
Hrgh, Now ron me no mor? fe TE 


Upon this ſtage of death I 1g. my 0A : SY go, f, 
Angels (hall clap their wings $9.r1ng ue Ht £ 


And bid me welcome to the land ofr 
Where my wen; he lives ever bleſ alin 
A health dearg V6! £drinke to thee. 4B FLY 
How ſoone he fades,that now ſo freſh. did grow | ' m 
Flye up my ſoule to Reaven my ' finslinke to ;the earth; 
Thus foeT {::1e my b Chiiltian faith, 
Ralph, Or.oble vie ugh, oh lamecntable, Hearivg,. eat Fo 

 Alax, Conveigh th: other body benogand give i. 1* | TV ed et 
F uriall as befits her ſtate : for thusbeſto OW. Ein 1 
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A Shno=maker, A Gentlem as. ng 


It on theſe ſhoocmikets, as hebequeath'd'i et Gn EN 
Bar. No Shooemakers now Sir, but the gents Crafe | . 
Shall ſee it bixied in ſtate and pompe. | 
Max. yieyour owne pleaſures ; where's Baſſianss E 
How chanc d oQr Danzkter \bright- Leoatrce, 
Came not to ſee tha(2 ſighted Chriſtians "3 
:'Bafſ. Shee keeps her Chamber Sir LH 
Max, Is the Not well 2 let herbe kept with care, 
And to the gods of Rome theſe Trophies reare.  Flowriſb,exit Maxim. 
Batr,\ Well my Maſters, I could fi de in my heart to raile upon 
this Emperour Mr, 1#:,but that T doubt hee'le makeusall dic like 
Ch: itians ,, and that he wall Fever doe as tong as we liveI warrant 
_ 0 | 


- Wee 1s witch Kim Bt that yfath..” 
R. 'S&'let him pa aſe then, and' let ns lay our finodicall heads fo- 
gether: £6 know w t ſhall become bf Sir Hugh. | 

| Raph. Is all joyherogecther, and aryl: 

Bar. How like a Clitiſttan thou tall * what before hez be cold 2 
then we ſhould uſc him as many rich heires deſire toute their fathers: 
No, becauſe he was a Prince, and did fuch honor to ofr Trade, we'lc 

bury him likea Prince and a i Shoodmaket., co Þ 
All. Agreed, agreed, , IS Don ; 
Bar. You know he gavens the earkte of te Gentle Craft. and if Fe 

ſhould give him an ill word now, 'twetea ſhame yfaith, _ 

s - Raph: That'stik ; : how {ball we doe then to honotr him ? 
Bar? Matry'this fellow: gentlemen, of my Rttow Hught making, 


to I 3 kitidne(le; DEE he dyed: pl Chriſtian he {hall no inere 


be call'd Sir Frgh ,, - bur St. Hegh, and the Saint for evet of al a are 
Shoeemakcrs in E «gland. 

All. O brave, brave Bar;1aby * St. George for England, | 3 
And St. Hag þ for the Shovertakers,. WW. - : 

Bar, An 67 be. Gentleinen, heats: me : you kid beliics, Þ; as gs 
ven his boncs amongſt us. 'Now yo you muſt not thinke as ifa Butcher 
had given us a dozen of maribones to be pick t. 

£1, Well; well, toy 6 if of then ED. 

Bar. Marry thus inf ettiory 7 of his vift, all, our working tooler, 
from this tink for e ever, Trail 6 be cald It, Hahy bones, © 


1 2 | AT 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
AM. Brave, brave, that ſhall ſtand for (ever yfaith, 
_ Raph, I, but which of our tooles (hall we call fo ? 
Bar, Marry cvenall fellow &aph, all the tooles we worke with : 
as for exainple, the Drawer, Dreſſer, , Wedges , Heele-block, hand 
and thumb-lethers, Shooe-thrids, Pincers, pricking-aule, and a rub- 
bing-ſtone, Aule, Steele, and Tacks, ſhoo:-hatres,and Stirrups, whet- 
ſtone, and {toppines-ſticke, Apron, and Paring-knife, all theſe are Sir 

Hughs bones. Now fir, whatſoever he be, that 1s a Geatleman of the 

 Centle Craft, and has not all theſe at his fingers ends,to reckonthem 
xp in Rime, ſhall preſently up with him, and ſtrapado his bum, 

AM. An everlaſting Law renowned Barnaby, 

Bar, Nay, heare me ſing likea Swan, or a Sowter : 
Furthermore, if any Iourney-man ſhall travell without theſe tooles, 
now call'd St. Hwghs tones, at his back, and cannot ſlaſh, cut, and 
crack coxcombes, with brave Sword and Buckler, long.ſword, and 
quarter-!taffe, found a Trumpet, or play o'th Flute , 'or beare his part 
in a three mans Song , he ſhall forteita Gallon of wine,and be coun- 
_ ted a Colt as long as his ſhoocs arg made of running lether : Speake, 

$s't agrecd on? | EY ; 
All. Agreed, agreed, agreed. 
' Bar, Wee'le take up the body then. 

R pb. Ile havea leg of him, 


1. And Ianother. 2. And Ianother, 
3. And Ilo helpe thee Raph. 7 B22 
Fr. With reverence and withſilence then : For as we have made 
theſe Lawes in remembrance of him it ſhall not beamiſleto make 
| it the fwceter, to reckon up our tooles, and put them in mecter, and 
inſtcad ofa Deirge,Ithinke it fit time and reaſon to reckon Sir Hugbs 
bones in Rime: ED 
The Drawer firſt, and then the Dreſſer, 
Wedges and Heele-blocks, greater and leſſer , 
Yet tis not worth two Ganders feathers, 
Vnlefle you have the hand and thumb-lethers ; _ 
Then comes your ſhort-heeles, Needle, and Thimble, 
With Pincers and pricking Aule, fo neate and nimble:  - 
Rubbing-ſtone next, with Aule, Stecle, and Tacks, 
Whichoften will hold when the ſhooc-lcather cracks ; 


o 


A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


Then Stirrup, ſtopping-ſtick, with good Sow-haires, 
 Whet-ſtone, and cutting-knife which ſharply pares ; 
And laſtly, to clap Saint H=ghs bones tn ” 
An Apron that's made of a jolly [heepes skin, 

And thus to all Shooemakers we bid adieu, , 


With tryumph to bury the famous St. Hwgh,  Emensh, 


ACTVS QVINTVS. 


A cry within, arme, arme, arme ; then enter 4 {art of Connery 
people at ſeverall doores, 


At. Arme, arme, arme ; what ſhall wedoe neighbours ? 
1, The Beacons are on fire, and my heart freezes in my belly, 
2, They are fir'd round about us, and all the Country inanuproarc; 
My wy noſe drops with feare. 
3. It our Enemies finde us in theſe cold ſweats, 
Weare all ſure to goe to th pot for't. 
4. Therefore let's goe to th' pot firlt ; 
For when the Drinke's in,.theWir's out : 
And when the wit is out, we thall fight like mad men, 
1. Content, and as we goe, let's raiſe the Countrey, 
41. Arme, arme, arme, - 


Enter Baſſianus and Latius, 
Baſ. What Alarum's this ? 
Why cry yee ſo like mad men ? aL. 
1. Becauſe we have no weapons in our hands Sir. 
Lut, Why arc the Beacons fird 2 ; 
2. Wearc all affraid to thinke on't , 
They fay the Encmy is landed Sir. 
Baſ. Stand you here like ſheepe, 
When danger 9s ſorudely at Four doores ? 
I not be let in for me. 
UE - 1: ” nd 


4. There let *cm beate, he ſha 


A'  Shoo-maker, A Coll an! 


The Enemies.are aided; men, and therefore wee 'k gocby” water : : 
Come neighbours. 
Within, Arme, arme, arme,. 

Lut. The cry 1s {till rais'd, let's par the Court in 1 Artes, 
And certiftice the Emperour., - . | 1.” 

Baſe With all the ſpecd' that may be, FT Et 
Arme, arme,aym.?.. _Exeunt Baſlian, &- Lut, 

2. Letus be wile nzighbours, 
And whilſt they cry Armes, E xeunt Neighbours, the 
Let us cry ors and truſt unto our kedies, oj Colginued,. 
| Enter Criſpine aud Leodic?. 

Criſ. The ſtratagem takes rarely, come Rite Leodrer,,” 

This tumult in the Court gives meanes to flie. 


"7 


Leed. Thus folded in thine Armes1 with to dyc. » 
© rtf. Talke not of Death, tive, and be ble{t for CVere 1) 
' No frowne of Fate two faithful hearts can ſever;} © Oxenvr 


, 
; $ 


Within, Arme, armc, arme. 


-, 


Enter Emperonr nd Lords with weapon drawne,. 
Max. My Horſe and Armour villains 6 
High 1zpzrer protect us ; what negle& is this, 
The Beacons fir 'd,anda 'whole Land amet 
When Focs come arm'd in Thunder 3 
Guard the Court, ſee to our Daughters ſafety, oh 
I feare theſe ſudden tunwlts hayC diſturb'd her, Enter Shoomakers 
AZ, Arme, arme, armec, - with ſtaves, 
Bar, An yoube men, ſhew your ſ:lves fo. 
Aax, Why d'ee cry thus ? fay, whither run yee! ? 
Bar, Out of our wits Ithinke Sir ; * © 2% 
The Beacons all along the Sca-coaſt burne moſt horribly. - 
Aax. And what's the cauſe on't ® © 
Bar, Becauſe they are afire Sir : Tenthouſand Kentiſh-men | 
Which wocfull taile's to tell,are knockt dowhe li eſheepe Sir : 
The Enemy is landed at Sandwitch, {eta ſhore arDover,  - 
And arrived at Rumny Marhh : karke, Thearethe Drumines already: 
CHarx, Iamamaz'd, what Drumne is this? | (Atlow ns. 
| Stan 
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A Shoo-makgr, 4 Gentleman. 


Stand on your guard, .. 

Bar. 1 would your Guard were here for us to Rand upan, 
That we might reachthe further ; Come, feare nothing Sir ; 
Let your Lords and youſtand hy, and ſee 
How we Shoomakers will thraſh em. 


Enter Criſpianus with Drummne and Sowuldievs 
richly #itird.. 


Cr/, Health to the Emperoyr, from the R opran State, _ 
Ba/. Theſe are ofr Brirtaine friends, new 0%: from Frarce. 
Max, Whom at your landing-law. you up in Arms, 
That fright the Countrey thus ? © 
Criſ, None my good Lord, not any ; 
trom France and Dioclefiay thus I bring 
Theſe Brirzaine Souldiers back tryumphant home : 
The black ſtarmo there 1s layd, and, ſure theſe feares 
That bring theſe home-bred terrours, all are falſe: : 
And as I oueſle, the firing of the Beacons, Cs 
W as at the fight of D toclefians Electe,  & 
That with himſclfe aqW,Tdcs 10 ; Daper-rode, 
And 1s by this on ſhore : and how in Fr ence che Wie of War hath run, 
His 1: aj-ſty in theſe Imperiall Letters, certifies, 
Max, Thankes for thy newes, * 
Wee'le read them {traight, 

Bar. By St. Hyghy, bones WE.WEIC alan of our awne. FOE 
we ſhall have no eu! apy Is 1 Enter Lutius. 
A1ax. W hat newes rings 4 Tutu F _— ESE IE 

Lut, Comfort my Lotd, the cerrour's found; 
Theſudden fre that kin ile allthis Fay >: ho 2 
Is now quencht OUt ; - the C; loud, th att reatned Rgrmes, | T 
is turn'd to drops ofheate; forme TE Pe 5 
Hard by the Sea-coaſt ſet a Tree « aus L.-:: 
W hict; ſcene, men thought, 
And fo fir'd:ill the relt, ang, , 

Max, Iamglad it is Hangs 
And ſing this comfort ta our Da 


7 


iy Eng i , 
Palin," 


Baſ.. 


A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Faf. Thall my Lord, _ Exit Baſ. 
Afax. Thef: Letters of your noble Vicories 
Are as yourſelfe,cmoft welcome,on whole head = 
Our brother D /-c!-fan layes the glory of the 
Conqueſt o'r< the YVaudals and the Goths : 
He writes,he gave unto thy manly Thigh | 
Theſword of Kight-hood, wilhing us to adde more. 
Honours on thee, which at his arivall, 
His ,and our hand ſhall doe with royall bounty. 
Cre{.Iamyour lowly Vaſall,royall Soveraigne, 


Bar, Doſt} earc fellow: Ralph, TO 
Me thinkes I ſhould know this Captaine ; 
He loukes as like Cr5/pianxs as can be? 


Ester Bafſianus. 


Max, Now Baſtianus ſpeake,how fares onr daughter? 
Baſ. Alas my Lord, the Coutt is all in mourning, 

The Princefle with this ſuddaine feare 

Is fed the Court,not to be found by any. 

Afax. Not tobe found, why where's her Nurſe? 


Enter Nurſe. 

Fe. See here ſhe comes. . _ : 
Max. Speake doating Beldam ; where's my daughter. 
Nwr, Fic, fie, fie , I havenot ſo much wit left 

As totdll yee whereI am my ſelfe, O my fide, 

Pray let me breath a little ME : 

When this hurly burly beganne !th*,Court, 

Shee ranne,and I ranne; ſhe haild and Ipuld; 

She cry'd and I roar'd ; but her feare being 

Stronger than my old bones, away whipt ſhee 

Out at the Court-gates, and I fell ina found, | 

Starke dead y*faith ; had:nota Gentleman Uſher”. * 

Come by and clapt meſoandly , I'de beene” * 

Paſt telling Tales by this time. Oh my Backe. 


» 


4 Tn LY 

wort AMTENE:.....* EY 
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RESET wrong ee 


A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
Mex. Oh diſmall chance ! | 
Search every roome ; This diſmall clamour 
May fo fearc herblood , that death may _ 
Serze her haſte : if1n the Court yon miſle her ; 
See't proclaim'd,that whoſoever brings me 
Her alive, goes laden withrewards', _ | 
Ifnebly borne, we give her him to wife: | 
Make haſte, ſlippe not an houre, 
While I ſet on to meete the Emperour,  ZExvr. 
Bar. 1 ſay tis he ; Ile ſpeake to him what e re come ont. 
(ri/pianus ? 
Criſp. My honeſt fellow Barnaby ! 
E. Bar, O Rumpes and Kidnyes,did not1 tell you fo? 
Ralph, Honelt Crs/pianms welcome from Fravee, 
] Cr4/p. Ithanke you : how docs my Maſter? 
Bay. In health, and brave as Holly : 
So art thou me thinks, 2 
Criſp. The fortune of the warres : is my Dame well too ? 
 8ar, The old wench till : ſhe keeps the marks in her mouth. 
Cri/p, And how does my brother Cr:/pine? 
Bar, Oh he 1s the fore-man of the ſhop ſince you went; 
Nay, we have newes to tell thee anon when we arc 
Drinking ;we have given o'rethe Shooc-maxers 
Cloakes now, and are become Gentlemen 
Of the Gentle Craft, and all our working 
Tooles are cald Saint H#gh's bones. 
Cr5/p. That's excellent. 


_ Emer Shooe-maker, 


Shove, How now my tall trencher men, 
What make you amongſt Courtiers ? 
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What my 41ars, Bacchws, Apello,usrorum, 

The Baſſelus mannys, my noble Criſpianys : 

And how does the brave ouſter in France, lf 

My brave Shevaleere? As I amaGemleman hi 

Of the Gentle Craft, thou art welcome, # 


*# With my Man of Warre. . 


4 $hoo-mahker, A Genthmay. 
Criſp, Tthanke your Joveand kindneſſe Sir, - = 
Sheve. Away my ſtrong Beere drinkers; 
There's a Noble in Engliſh,goe drinke a health 
: ToSaint Hugb's Bones ; I muſt have 
| Someſpeechin private, and enter parly 


Bar, As long as this Drumme will ſtrike, 
Wece'lefight it out with pike and pot : : 
Wee'le drinke a health to you both Maſter, Ex, 

Shes, Away my fine leather ſellers, 
Shrinke awhile 'th wetting , whilſt thus 
* 1 flue my right worſhipfull Cordwainer : 
F Torl hcare ſay the Knightly Dub a Dub 
WW Hag beca laid on thy ſhoulders. 

Cri/p. It pleas'd the Emperour fo to honour me: 

$490, He honours me and all my company by it > + 
By Saint Hzghs Bones thou ſhalt take the _ 
Wall of thy Maſter now yfaith boy. 

Cri/p, The Wall, not ſo Sir. ET Cs 
$ho. And the Kennell too by the Spreech-awles :: 
Nay Sir, I know more than yott thinke I doe: 
Y our Brother has ſons the three mans-ſong, 
And told all yfaith « you were” i 
Once my Princely Prentiſe, ood 
Criſp. Sir. If my brother Þas diſclos'd 
To you our Bitths,I doe conjure yor, 
As my dearelt friend , for to conceal tt: 
S$h50, Num, mum boyes, 
As cloſe as my Currier andT in a Taverne 
On a munday morning : tut, my Princely | 
| Prent:ſe , thy brother knowes that Tam leather | © 
A That will hol all waters when he tnifts 
| Mewith aſecret : Harke in thine cate boy, « 
Has got a Wench with child byth* mafle, . | 
Cri/p. How, a wench with child ? LH | 

Shoo. Yes, and a great one too : 

No leſſe than the Emperours daughter, 


o 


» 


_ 2. tear 


A aha 4 «ES. 


And ſhee's as_bigge as ſhee can tumbles | 

Has centred the belt Chamber. ith* Court, 

Has tickled her ſhooe ole he agirle or a boy 

By this time ; and harke once more, 

She lyes 1n at my houfe too,but mum ; no more words boy. 
Cri/p. Pray heaven you catch no hurt þy ie; 

For Fi Emperour {ends forth dd ſearch to find her, 

£hos, No matter, _ 

She ſhall be welcome home when ere ſhe comes, 

1 hope ſhee's deliver'd too by this time, 

For 1 heard ſuch a Catterwalling, 

And my wifeltirres up and downethat ſhe ſtinkes : ' 

Nay more , the Beacons were fired on purpoſe 

To ſteale her from Court , and onely 

By the knavery and policy of 

Gillian Gingeretaile my wife, . 
(ri/p. The accident is ſtrange ; 

Sce,here comes my Dame and Brother. 


Enter Criſpius , and Shooe-makers wife with a child, 


Shooe. Gods me ſhee's ddivands 
Ha boy,art come? comehither Criſpine, 
Know " on Shevalcere ? 
Cr:/p. My dearelt Brother, PN Þ FE. 
(C + 4am 7 am glad toſce you? UE OLT 5 
I heareſtrange newes brother. - : ; 
Criſp, If fr, om my Maſter. Sir-the newesdid ec come, 
Tis true, and lle with life maintaine. 
Shoo, Looke here old Ss, ons 
Your other Prentiſe is come. 
= #: ri/pian, My gentle Dame, ; | . 
Wife. Sweete (:/pianns welcome heme from the warres ; 
Nay fir, your brother has beenein Aries too : 
Doe you youſee what cxployes has done? 
Shes, Is'ta boy wie? 
Wife, Aboy V'me ure, | 
K 2 
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A tek /2 Gentleman. 
Has a Purſe and two pence in't 2 TT 
| Nay come Sir,you ſhall kifle your kinſeman t eg EY 
| 1 Here's his Fathers owne noſe yfaith, EG | 
k Cri/pian, APrincely babe, ” 
| Theeye of Heaven looke on thee, 

" And maiſt thouſpread like to the 

| Bay Tree, which the whole yeare ſprings, 

Wl. 7 | And through this land plant a whol: race of Kings. 
I! l Cri/p. Nor ſhall he ſcorne, 

| | Till that racebe runne, 

| Tocall himfſcife a Prince, Wo TÞg 
E Yet a Shooe-makers fonne. __ <þy» 
WU $hoo, Of the Brirtaines blood,Royall yhaithboyes : 
| Lctno man therefore henceforth take it ſcorne, 
| To fay a ſhooe-makers Sonne was a Prince borne. 
$. Cr:/p:ay, Cood Fatcfuccecde tt : | 

[i >rother my aſter hath told all your range proecedi ings : 

| Have you heard of the Proclamations ? 

1 Criſp. Yes, and meancere long 
\Toufſc it for my profit.” 

1 | Crijpiay, Till when, muff this Sonne 
E Inſome darke Cloud, whilſt I at Court cd ol 
| Waite on the Emperour , that's goncto | 

' Mecte great Dzeclefran , Fortung 

i May turne her Whecle , and wce 

j | te ſtand as cr{t wee did, 

| And with our owne beames ſhine. 
| Criſp. Play you your wet at Court,the next trick's mine. 
W CShos, And by Saint Hugh, 

q Thoug h Incither ſhuffle nor cut, 

| Ie hold Cards too, 

BB fe. And Henotfit out, though I wrne up Noddy. 

 C(1:/pia. Worke witely then ,and part. | 
| Shos, Doc till time ripen, which being knowne, 

þ A Shooe-makers ſubrile wat ſhallthen be ſhewne,. Exennt. 


«K | 
Z 
| | 


Trumpets 


Cao as Cal acer cat Set iv... i... , =, yy & feud 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 


Trumpets ſound : Enter Diocleſian, Vaximinus , Ballianus, Latius, 


with Drumwe aud Colowrs, 


_ Mex, Great Divelefian, our renowned Brother, 
In France your happy and tryu.rphant deads 
We here in #r:tre:me thus congratulate ; 
The Yandall and the Goth we heare, have paid 
The price at full for daring infolenec, 
Dl, Even with their bloods they have : 
Their daring and their downfalls fill one grave, 
And yet our Conqueſt had not fpred fuch wings 
But for thoſe Brittaine forces you ſent o're + 
They fram the French Ficld pluckt the nobleſt Flower 
And of them all, a Souldier too, whoſe Fame 
I cannotſing too much, carryed the name 
Of Honour from us all : his good ſword flew like Lightning, 
And where it went, o'rethrew : the King of Geths 
_ Call'd me his priſoner, but then this brave Opponent 
Fetcht me off in ranſome with his blood, and that being done, 
He like a Lyon on the Vawnda/lrunne : 
Tooke him, and clos'd the battell in his fall, 
The worke was bloody, rough, and Tragicall ; 
And therefore for my love pray crowne his head 
That twice fav'd mine: It is a man, whoſe Fate 
ypheld the glory of the Rowan State. 
Max. The man you ſent, and praiſeſo Royall Sir, 
Shall ever live within our Princely favour; _ 
One call the Captaine hither, 


Baſ. Here he comes. Emer Criſpianus, 


AMax. Brave Souldier, your highſpoken merit 
Breath'd from an Empexours love, claimes due regard 
From his and our hands : caſt therefore but your cyc 
On all the Kingdome, what you can cfpyc to pleate you, 
Aske, and take it, Ep 

Diocl, Which wee'le confirme brave Criſpianns, * 
Make thy princely boone worthy thy fame, 
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A Shoo-maker., 4 Gentleman. 


. And ſuch as may beſeeme great HMaximings and D iocleſray, 
The Maſters of the triple 'world, to give, 
And by our gods thou ſhalt the lame receive. 

Cri/, I humbly thanke my Lords ; ; 
Ie aske no Gold, nor Lands,nor Otfices ; but thus high, 
To beg a priſoners life and liberty. - 

Max, A priſoner noble Sir, what is he ? 

Cri(p. Tis a fad Queene, my Mother Royall Sir, 
Impriſon'd by your Grace at Rechefter, | 

Max. King. Alrreds Quzene thy Mother ? | 

Criſ. Yes my goo! Lord, my Kingly Father {laine, 
I and my WY Go did diſguis'd remaine, | 
T111I was preſt for Frasce, | 


 Dzecl, This wonder doth amaze me: A. 


is 'C rs/piannsthen a Kings fonne found ? — 
'Twas voyc'd abroad, thou and thy brother dyed in the battell, 
Cri/. Fame fpeakes not alwayes troth : T live, 

But of my brother what's become, as yetT have aot heard. 
Alax. Thou here ſhalt live right deare in vur rezard ; 

Lntins by this our Signet free the Queene from Priſon, 

And give her knowledge of her Princely forme: - 

O were our Daughter found, fo much 1 love thee, 

Thou ſhould'ſt enjoy my bright Leoazce. NE 
Diecl, We thanke onr Brothers love to grace our friend, 
For to his worth we can no gift extend. wa 
Alax. W hat ſhouts are thele ? 'Looke out; © ' A font within : 
Nwrſ. Out of my way Sir : oh my heart } © Enter Nurſe, 
Alax, Why what's the matter ? | ”— 

_ Narſ. The matter fay yee ? pray let megapealittle; 

Iiwas ontof my wits before with feare, and now for joy. 

Oh my heart, I thinke in my conſcience T have not fo much winds 
left in my belly as will blow outa Candle: + oY 
The Princeſle, the Princefle'Sir, ene log 

Aſax, Ha ?:my Danghter ? 
Say, where is ſhe ? Tl” | ET - a 
Narf. Omy freetTambliinys Ew NOT 
And come to Court too, NS 21, 
on Atax. 


A. Shoo-maker.*A Gentleman. 

Max, Where ? who found her ? 
Nurſ. A pretty handſome tripling by my Holydame - 
| Her owne Shoomaker belike, poore duckling ; 

Shee was wandring, and he met with her ; 
And belike ſhee had worne out her ſhooes, and he fitted her tinsly ;. 
So drew on her ſhooes firſt, and drew her to Court after; 

And heand all the Company ofthe Gentle Craft Sir, 
Brings her home mpſt ſumptuouſly. 

Max. With N uficks fweeteſt ſtraines condud 'emin, ; 
Our ſorrows wither, as our joyes begin. 


Muwick : Enter $ FI eg Di and other in their F4e) PPARPnE , then Leodice 
and Wife with the C bild : : Criſpine bare-headed before, Barnaby «aud 
the reſt after : Leodice kyeeles, aud Maximinus ermbraceth ber. 


AHMax, Life cannot be more welcome; which is he 
Doubles my joyes 1n my Lecatee ? 

Nev. This ; is the youth that doubles 'em : 
O my ſweet Honey-'uckle, have I found thee agen ? 

>> an He treble his rewards for finding her : 
And to be ſure my Daughter, not to looſe thee more, 
Great Emperour ſee _ 
Todoe all honour unto this Prince, and thee, 
I give my onely daughter for his wife. 

Leod, His wifz my Lord ? 

Max, Ey my Daughter :-,. 
Thouth a ſtranger to thee, hee's a Prince borne, 
Sonne toa King, and well deſerves thy love. 

Leod, Here's one deſerves it more, he ſav.d my life. 
When I was almoſt dead with oricte ; 
Theſe can witnefle it. 

Bar, *Tis very tre Sir : when ſheewas the loſt theepe 
He was the Skepheard that found her z 
When thee was a cold, he cover d her WH 
Nay more, when ſhee was hungry, he fl'd Sebel» 

Wifﬀ. Here's one,if it could ſpeake, would bea rs to that. 

Leed, And by the Proclamation, your {elfe arc bound | 


To 
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A Shoo-maker, A Gentleman. 
To letthis young man marry me: 
Ileſweare Ile wed with none, except this Shoomaker, 

Atax, Surc her ſudden fright hath made her mad : 
Was ſhe not frantick when thou foundſt her firſt 2 
Nay, ſhee's mad ftill ; how dare you ſtand this ſcorne ? 
Ttus 1s a Prince, that but a begger borne, 

Zeod, A Beggar ? looke on this Babe : 

'Tis his owne ; *tis Princely borne, 
And a Shoomakers ſonne, 
Aax. Fond Girle. 

Leed, Good Father heare, | 
You know not what brave men theſe ſhoomakers are. 

Bar, 'Tis knowne we can get Children Sir. 

ax, How amT vext with fooles and mad men | 

Leed. 1 doe beicech you Sir, my Royall Father, 
Take this lovely Child to kiſle, and bleſle it, 

Afax. Defend me [wpzirer, ſhee's mad, 

Starke mad. 

Diocl, Why does the faire Leodice 

S$o vexe her Kingly Father 

With fo baſe a brat ? 
Cri. Zoonds baſc ? 
Shoe, Peace knave, Peace: 

W hat wilt thou doe ? 

Leod, Baje Brat ? 

Alas, had the poore foole a tongue or power to ſpeake, 

Hee'd fiyeare you did him wrong : | 
By all our gods it is as nobly borne 
As the proudelt here. 1 /T 

lax. Strange frenzy, 

Why does my Daughter ſo diſhonour me ? 

Leed. I take but this poore Childs part,and fo ſhould you : 

For looke you Father, this baſe Brats Mother | 

Lay in my Mothers belly ; were ſhee alive, 

Shec would acknowledge it, and comfort give, 

And it ſhall call you Grandfir if it live, 

Alax, Here's ſtrange and darke Enigmaes, 


td 


_— ———, 


Speake 


* 


A- har A''G evHetih. 


Speake plaine, whoſe Child ist'? 

Leed, This ſhoomakers. © 7 

HMax. And yours ? | 
*Slife he has ders with her, EF o 
Shee's his W hoore ; attach the Villains, | 
Tortures ſhall force his baſcricfſe to! confeſſeit, .| nu 

Criſ. Moſt Royall Soveraigne, Se 
Suffer not wrath to kindle in'your boſome, 
His baſeneſſe and mine runne eyeniin one ftreame : 
It is my brother, Princes by birth,the King of Pritthives fonnes ; 
Our names Fl/ared and Offa ; for theſe names _ 
Of Cri/pine and Cr5/pianus weburborrowel | 
To keepeour lives infafety, FO 

AMax, Can this be true ? 

Leod, Father it is , and this/long finicel knew, 
Lov*d, and then married, twelve Monethfince : 
This token, , could it ſpeake, would reHyou'all. f 

Max, Whom Heaven would fave from danger,ne're can fall. 
My bleſſing compaſte both:: 
Nurſe, what fay youto this ? es 6 | 

Nur. Nay, 1 was alleepe when *twas done yaith, 
Dsecl, Shee winktapurpoſe, Enter Butenc, 
Lat, The Queene my Lord. 
Max, Moſt welcome, and moſt wiſht FIR, 
Royall Princeſſe,your ſetters off, 
Impriſonment wee here take off, 
Goe, imbrace your ſonnes, 

Lee, O my dearefſonnes ! 

Max, Withthem receive your Daughter 
To your love : Wonders hath falne , ©, / 
Since you have aPriſoner beene ; ps mn a 
You, and your Senfhies.and'wearc growne a kinne. 

One. Fame ſpread abroad the wonder, + 
no the fame of onr dread Lords the 

mperours , which in ſtead of death. 
given an happy p to-onr yes. G 

But __ Sir, ſhould 1 forget this / ER RPED 


L ns we 


W = = nv 4 Contlunks, 


We brea%e a bond wherein we all tand << : = 4 


My tonnes of you hath loving Parents found, - 
Shoo, Faith Madam, 
I did the bat I could for 'em : 


L have ſcene one married tothe Emperours danghter, 


Bar, Wou'd you had marryed me no worſe, 
Hax. You all have done.your belt - | 
To make our comforts full ; for which wee'le pay 
Rewards to all,and crowne this happy day. 
Bar, Wee have a boone iny Lord the Raperows, 
Max, \W hat is't? 
Bar, That ſeeing theſe two Princes, 
' Fellow ſ:rvants with us, being of the Gentle Craft, 
May have one Holy-day to our ſelves, 
ax, W hat Month would you haye itkept.in?. 
Br. The fiveand twenticth of Ofober, 
That none of cur Trade may goeto bed ber, 
Max. Takeit: . ... 
Theſe lines of Fate thus in one circle met, 
If Dzoclefian pleaſe ſhall here cloſe up, 
Diec, In what circumference ? HEre 
Max, Thus ; *tis more honour to make Kings, 
Than be ſuch : hen let theſe twaine, . . 
Being Engliſh borne, be Brittame Kings againe. 
This in the North ſhall rule. 
Diec. This inthe South : 
Brave Cri/pianws to requite thy deed, 
Great Diocleſfs 14s hand ſhall Crowne thy head. 
. Max.To Criſpine this : 
And this rich gift beſide ; | 
The faire Leodice to be his Bride, . 
Cri/p. 1 have an hambleſuit unto your Highneſſe. 
Max. What is't my Sonne?. 
Criſp, *Tis this ; 
A Church then, and a beantcons M onaſtery 
On Holmburf-Hill, where 41ben laſt his head, 
O f ſhall build ; which 1le $t. eAlbons name, 


A Crowne preſented, 


In 


- 


- 1 WI a 
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A Shoo-maker. A Gentleman. 1 — | | 


In honour of our firſt Engliſh Martyrs fame, : 
» Max, Build what Religious Monuments you pleaſe, | 
Be true to Reme,none ſhall difturbe your peace, | | 
Set forward Princes, Fortunes Whecleturnes round ; 
d | We Kingdomes loſe, you the ame houre fit Crownd, 
And thus about the World ſhe ſpreads her wings, | 
To ruine, oFYaile up the Thrones of Kings. 
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